





rik AFTER TIME. 


BY M. E. 


rainy weather, 





the winters reign, 
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is once again, 
lone night watches 
red, 
catches 


dawning 
rth, enraptured, 
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cometh sure, if slow. 
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ts, and misery 
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HER TALISMAN. 


BY M. &. L. 





1 olopel was in a good humor. 
| Vho would fail to be in a good 
' on a sweet summer after- 
on the birds were singing in the 
ithe sun Was Wrapping every- 
i mantie ot gold, and all nature 
ventie smile of happiness? 
which the old Indian 
ed built tor himself, and chris- 
hi Cottage,” was in a lovely 
in Devon. It was a quaint and 


galow 


moe suggestive of the East, 
road verandah running all 
nite which the rooms opened. 
. ny it Was a mossy lawn 


th tlower and tringed with 

nt wealth of forest trees. Here 
“was gently passing away the 
ing years that were spared to 
ture and the bullets of many 


~tapleton had just left the ver- 
i seated himself im his quiet 
~acredly private room, where 
is letters, and read bis papers, 


i his pipe, and where very 
ever privileged to disturb 
t the door. 


~aid the colonel in his gen- 


eried the colonel in his 
t-tat-tat ! 
earth don’t you come in?” 


Vv natural voice, 

floor burst open, and in ran 
lie witha shoutand a laugh, 

to her grandpapa with out- 

is. 


iin, grandpapa; I took you 


you think it was the post- 
Miss Mary,or old Sir John? 

vou thought it was?” 

is eight; grandpapa was 


that as 
ts in a good humor, Maudie 
itely his knee. 

said the old 
at this iden- 
amiwrit- 


Conse ue nee Was 
seated on 
tnischief,”’ 

de you come 
x 1 Don't you see | 
rlanmtietter? Run 
hour,’ and he 


sway 
balil-an- 


Ll yuve her a KISS. 
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wicked thing war must be, when it blows 
out of lite a whole generation, and leaves 
the one betore and one alter with a wide 
gap of sad memories between them. 

“Miss Mary told me to play, grandpa, 
but I saw you through the window with 
your great big desk open, and I said to 
myself, ‘Ill be the postman,’ and see 
what you do when you open your big 
desk.”’ 

The desk which had aroused so much 
curiosity in Maudie’s juvenile breast was 
an ordinary large writing-bureau, which, 
when unlocked, presented a number ot 
drawers and shelves tor letters, and the 
usual conveniences tor papers and cor- 
respondence. 

But Maudie had never seen her grand- 
papa’s bureau open before. Whenever 
she had been in the colonel’s study it had 
always been closed and locked, and the 
gentle little instinct ot teminine curiosity 
was pushing its head up and quietly as- 
serting itself. She had longed to see that 
big bureau open. Little did she dream 
how her own destiny was linked with its 
contents, 

“Grandpa, what are all these drawers 
tor?” said litthe Maudie. 

“This is for paper,” said the colonel, 
“and this is tor envelopes, and this is for 
sealing wax and stamps,’ and he opened 
one atter the other. 

“And what is this one for?’ said 
Maudie, laying ber chubby little hand on 
the lowest drawer on the right hand 
side. 

The old colonel paused a moment and 
turned his great blue eyes, that shone 
like diamonds under the shaggy over- 
bush of his thick eyebrows, on to the 
little girl on his knee. 

“Strange things, Maudie, 
strange things.” 

Why is it that at the most unlikely 
times a wave of ieeling sweeps over us 
and carries us back into the almost tor- 
gotten past? How is it that a chance 
word will sometimes conjure back into 
vivid life, as it by necromancy, that which 
can be no more. 

Why was it that the old colonel, as he 
stroked litthe Maudie’s hair, and said, 
“Strange things, many very strange 
things,” torgot all about the present and 
stood again in thought on a battle-field 
in the tar-off Kast, with a vision of death 
around him, and the white tace of 
Maudie’s father looking at him with 
open eyes? Oh memory! sad 


many very 


dead 
memory ! 

Perhaps it was because a change had 
sky and clouds 
sun that the old 
veteran for a moment. 
For we that when the 
summer sun shines down upon us in its 
matchless glory, our hearts expand, and 
we teel blithe and happy; but when the 
clouds sbroud it from our view the 
shadow falls upon our hearts as well. 

Or perhaps it was because, as he looked 
into Maudie’s big open childish eves he 
saw tor one flashing moment the retlec- 
tion of a dear tice, which to him now 
was only a dream of the almost forgotten 


suddenly come over the 
shutting out the 
saddened 
must all contess 


were 
was 


past. 

But, however it was, the colonel simply 
rising tear, opening 
the diawer said softly: 

“Well, Maude dear, to-day I will show 
you some of my strange things 

And when he pulled out the 
and placed ali the and 
the table, thers 


eurjous articies belore 


suppressed a and 


drawer 


odds ends upon 


sure enough Was a med- 


lev of riitn. Some 


were loose, some caretully tolded up 


with names and dates upon the wrappers 


oé~ anh i ze, Wo ; we 


Varivus sal 
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have aroused the interest of any briec-a- 
brac hunter. On one ot these rings 
Maudie seized with childish curiosity 
because it was the strangest and the 
largest. 

“Oh, grandpa, what is this? what is 
this?” said the little lady of eight in 
quite a dictatorial tone, as all ladies ot 
eight gnd upwards can use when they 
want to be attended to. “What is it, 
grandpa? Tell me quickly.” 

“Well, Maudie,” said the 
slowly, “that is your ring!” 

But as he spoke the shade of sadness 
deepened on -his tace, for that 
very ring thatthe had tound on the dead 
body of his son after battle, and which he 
could never look at without a vivid 
memory ot that bloody day en which he 
had lost his only son. 

“Mine! grandpa,’’ said the 
“then I'll wear it. 

“Whenever you wear~it, 
will bring you sunshine’ I 
Maudie.” 

The little girl looked at it with her big 
brown eyes, and turned it in 
and slipped iton to her biggest finger, 
and then on to her thumb. 

It certainly was a curious ring, a very 
curious ring. It was clearly Oriental 
both in design and execution, and seemed 
to be old and tarnished. 

The part where the stone should be 
was a very large circular dise of silver, 
swelling out like a tull moon and having 
round its edge a number of protruding 
little stars, fifteen in all. 

Maudie insisted on counting them. In 
the centre of the silver dise were some 
words engraved in one of those quaint 
cursive characters written trom right to 
lett that set scholars at defiance. It 
might have been a verse trom the 
only the language was clearly not 
bic. 

The colonel, although he 
quaintance with the sacred tongue of the 
Moslems, had never able 
head or tail of this inseription. 


colonel very 


was the 


little lady, 
they say it 


hope it will, 


her hands, 


Koran, 
Ara- 


had some ac- 


been to make 


All he knew was that his son had 
brought the ring back with him after a 
difficult military expedition in a wild 
mountainous country, and had said 
laughing that it was a magic ring and 
would bring sunshine to its owner, and 
also that he intended it tor his little 
Maudie when she grew upand got mar 
ried. 

After that, Lieutenant Stapleton had 
never mentioned the ring again, but it 


was found on his dead body atter the 
battle, caretully wrapt up as though it 
were atalisman or something particu- 


larly precious, 

How could it tail to have 
tions for the old 
that linked themselves not only with the 
vallant young soldier, 
butalso with the 


sad associa- 
colonel associations 
who was sleeping 
rosy lit- 
now seated 
and 


his long sleep, 
the maiden who 
knee toying with 
terious legacy ? 


on his 
miys- 


was 
her quaint 


They were still sitting together when 
the sound of wheels was heard and a 


carriage rolled up to the door of the 
bungalow. 

Maudie was on her feet ina 
looking out of the 
grandpa, itis old sir Jobin. 


too. Oh, T amiso glad. 


thitotaient, 
window. **Ooh, 
And i bie 
Doeoboboue 
flies to 


ix there 
is going to teach me how to make 
And Maudie outeot the 


room and at the carriage door betore the 


fish with.’ was 


carat 


hinan had pou Jed 


that 


burnside was his hear 


hie Was please 
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OMTANY 


Tuk Coetm Ponte 


His family indeed, 


back wards, 


podigres, yoing 
stopped abruptly at his 
grandtather, who had been amerchantin 
the good old days when sugar and slaves 
were equally acceptable as merchandise 
to the enterprising spirits of that taneous 
seaport, while the colonel on the other 
was the 
of a tamily that had mated with halt the 
pecraye, 
Still the 


hand, though a poor man, 


sebon 


when he was ina good 
liked to see Sit 
John, and his bouneing little boy Bobbie 
the latter of lind 
mature and rollicking age 
While Sir John on his side loved to drive 
over to the 


colonel, 
as he was to-day, 
wWhieotn 


tow, reveled thee 


of fourteen, 


amd in 


bungalow his own 
mind to patronize the “Old Nabob’’ as he 
ealled the colonel. Tle did) not quite 
know what a nabob was, but that is 


neither here nor there. 

The rose and went to his cot 
taye door to welcome rieh 
shook hands with him courteously 
and inquired after the health of Lady 
Burnside, not omitting to take due no 
tice ot Master Bobbie. 

“Glad to see you lad to see 
you,” said the little old baronet. 

Sir John was a short podgy little indi 
Vidual with « bald platenuon the top of 
his head surrounded with a thick semi- 
circle of brushwood, iron-grey in color 
and very stubby in character, which did 
duty tor hair. 

Hix eye was keen 
broad face 


his neighbeor, 


but Kindly, and his 


Was fringed with antiquated 


Whiskers, You would probably have 
taken him for a retired groeer it you 
had not been told that he was the 
yreat Sir Joho Burnside, of Burnside 
Hall. 


“Cilad to tine 
Sir John; 
with you, but this urchinof tiine, who 
I dlistinetly told to retain 


you at home,’ went on 


“PT want to have a private talk 


at home, way 


laid the carriage at the park pates and 
gotup with the coachtman without my 
knowledpe or consent.” 

Sir John evidently thicorigebat Dees bisaed beeen 


badly treated thy iis vec, bopetul. 


hiatus, Sar 


Peoys Will lee 


“Don’t be angry with 
said the 


and besides, 


Jeobins,”’ 
boys 
tuke it as a 


coolootye 
Vou ought te 
that at 
with 


feotarteren bie is seo 
hiis father, 


compliment 
fond «of 
John?" 


“Not a bit, sir; you 


beiny eh Sur 


don’t understand 


boys, not having any of your own.” 
The colonel witneed visibly and was on 
the point of speaking, when Sir Job, 
Whosaw the mistake he had made and 
Was now Walking trey the cosloned’s sich 
up and down in tronteot the bungalow, 


said very solttly 


“My dear old triend, TE said the wrong 
thing; that is what lam always doing 
All the world Knows that your son lied 
a hero's death amd his little Masud | 
that remains to you What] was pomy 
to say Was that that urehim of tite did 
Hiot come for the <ahe of tay omipany. 
Laord bless you, mo! Tt is Miastidie that 
is the attraction: that is the fun of at. 

The colonel’s tertiles sticotiwss cout) wapain 
freoter bits damtacdseotnies Lace as bate pr liatieend 
across the pretty lawn where, under the 
trees, Master Doeotebey ania ! MIs 
were enpyayed it: a tmiost anisuiate 
versation. 

Yes,’ saicd thie i i 
at thee, “they are tite t ne thier 
anid sists 

- j ' ' 
a! 1 

i 4/ 4 
‘ 

. 
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and just at this moment the san, which 
for neariy a quarter of an bour hed beena 
fleecy clouds that were 
the sky, buret 


obecured by the 


chasing each other over 


out again in ite fail refulgent glory. 
Immediately after, Maude was heard 
crying out in the distance, “Look 


grandpa! Ob, look! the sunshine, the 
sunshine.” 
The Colonei did not 


lL he saw that the little laty 


onderstand what 
she meant! 
bed kept firm possession of her magic 
ting and was boiding it up in her hand, 
“J told Bobtne it would bring out the 
sunshine, and he sali tt couldn't, buatit 


did, didn’t it, grandpa? and it always 
will, won'tit? 

Maudie was evidentiy in deep earnest, 
and the colonel was amused al the eerious 
view she bad taken of his few words, 
ee | hope ao, dariing he said, *‘with ali 


my beart; bat | very much doubt it.” 
were in an under- 
he added, 


The iast few words 
tone te Sir John, to whom 
“Leave Bot to play under the trees and 


let us go into my study and have a quiet 


clgar Phen you can tell me your 
newer" 

‘To be sure,” said Sir John, ‘to be 
sure. | want to te you at ut a wonder 


ful diecovery (thal my man Kogere bas 


made on the Three Acres gers knows 


all about mining and he is convinced 


that there is «a #®eau f ooal somewhere 
down ! w the on my South Farm, 
and he thinks there's iron there too tie 
wanlie met eink a ®ha't and the two 
old gpentiemen lisappeared into the 
eolonel's den, ana i « few minutes 
were amoking Maniilas and discussing 


coal measures and iron ore and biastiog 


furnaces and percentages and royaitioes, 
bulidiog casties In the 


lowards heaven, but 


and altogether 
air, not Upwards 


downwardain the unexplored bowels of 
the @arth 
Presently they were interrupted by 


juveniie shouts from the garden, and 


wenttothe window. Master Bobbie was 


in front bolding something as high as be 
could in the alr while he lore along in 
and out of the big trees with iittie 


Maudie after him as fast as she could 
run 
Miss Mary (;srabam, too, Maudie’s 


and a 
Bobbie had 


aud it wee a cease of catch- 


KOVET Ess, had 3 ‘ined the race 


pretty little scene It was, 


got the ring 


who catcel-can 


The baronet threw up the window: 


“Kobert, behave yoursel!f.’ Kut Master 


Robert pald no allention “Robert, stop 
runniog Kobert did stop running. He 
turned bis curly head ind for one 


moment and looked at his sire in the dis- 


lance 

And then finding bimaself at the bottom 
of aconvenicont tree, he shoved the ring 
nto bis | kK nimte a .eap for the low 
eal brat “Wart { the tree it two 
n « ara efore Mat e and Miss 
Mary 1 ali y t n he was 
safely i ei or @ highest ig? 

il Wasa Andaet e = Kale. 

l> t t fraid ne sald Suir 
J » will ‘ { parental pride 

that \ I . Ke @ Squlrre l 
think one iv ancestors must have 
been a slor ‘ ack 

*BRotbie Hobtie, ad t % on the 
brancel I it, dont ried Maudie in the 
dis lance 

“¥ mir Maste ‘ ; 
M me tet ‘it 

Kut Mas BL ohne was wil lnetwo 
old gente ¢ Were now the laen ike 
lw us ‘ * slates « t 
kee; Lhe peace (tas bane Went the 
bough. Phe rustie f ieaves, a rack 
ling and snapping of branches, a scream 
jog of female votces, and a heave thud, 
and Master Robert Burnside landed on 
mother eart! 

Sir Robertand the ¢ ymel rar lt was 
a good many years since the iegsof either 
of them had renewed thetr vouth tn such 
a fastiion 

There was agr Py round the old ash 
tree, a anx is : frightened Rat 
Master Ko bert was s'a K the mid- 

le of them, rather scratched and rather 
pace, bul ere I his tw x* ihere 
was a tals! of v ‘es Sy 1 es «a 
~~“ zs «a t el at er 

liere «= y : x. M ’ said } 
e x 5 * n A _ 
ea n 
K \ 
ae ‘ ? 
. a 
wante = “ g 
a 
“ » 
a 2 4 
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“Not at all, Sir John," said the colonel, 
“all boys are alike.”’ 

“Well, then,”’ aaid the baronet, re 
placing bis hat, which the governess 
had recovered for him, “it seems to me 
that that ring of yours is going to cause 
considerable commotion in the worid.”’ 

“Not being a propbet, 1 can’t say,” 
replied Colonel Stapleton with a smile; 
“pat 1 hope Master Kobert will always 
have the good luck to fall on bis feet.” 

‘“irandpapa,” said Maudie, who al- 
ways liked to putin a word, ‘perhaps it 
was because be had my magic ring.”’ 

And presently the carriage roiled away 
with the grisly old baronet and bis 
young hopefal, while the colonel re- 
placed the mischievous ring in bis drawer 
of quaint old things, and Mary went 
about ber work as usual. 

A trifling incident in a gentie, quiet 
life, and that was all. And so the cur- 
tain fell 

. . * . o . 

“The Chariot of Time,’’ which the 
poets are so fond of deacribing, with its 
never resting wheels, ought to be por- 
trayed by poet and painter alike after the 
fashion of the old war chariot that took 
the Romans so much by surprise, As it 
speeds along, benold there are long sharp 
ecythes projecting from each side, mow- 
ing down human beings to the rigbt and 
left 

And, like it, the metaphoric chariot of 
Coronos, ever takes a zigzig path, spar- 
ng onthe right and slaying on the left, 
or darting in the opposite direction and 
committing havoc in the most unlikely 
piaces. 

But whatever mischief Old Time had 
committed in the decade during which 
Maudie Stapleton had slipped from lively 
eight to lovely eighteen, he bad the good 
taste to keep his scythes away from Delhi 
Cottage. 

The Colonel had reached the mellow 
age Of eighty; Miss Mary (Giraham had 
bloomed into a buxom woman of five 
and-thirty, and still insisted on taking 
care of ber young mistress as if she were 
still in short frocks 

lt requires an earthquake or a revolu- 
tion, or at least a wedding, to persuade 
those who love us and live with us year 
after year, that we have passed out of the 
barbor of chiidbood and are actually 
sailing on the open sea of life. 

And Maudie had grown into a beauty, 
ratoer she had developed from a lovely 
ebiid into a lovelier maiden. ‘(iod make 
thee es good as thou art beautiful,’’ must 
have been whispered over her cradie by 
some benevolent fairy, for her soul was 
a* pure as the virgin tabernacie that en- 
shrined it, and her beart was as gentle as 
her soft hazel eyes that could see notbing 
but goodness in the world around her. 

Like the rest of us, she saw things and 
persons round about her not tn the cold 
light of external truth, but colored by 

the tintof her own heart. NS» to her ail 
the world was bright and every one was 
good, and her life, though a quiet, un- 
eventful one, was lil up with sunshine 
tbe grim charioteer, bad not 
quite so benevolently to the 
neighborhood. He 
bad driven his chariot one winter's even 
ing, armed wilh a very sharp scythe in- 
deed, into Burnside Halli, poor old 
Sir John away and 
gatbered to bis unknown forefathera. 


Bat Time, 
behaved 


Kreat house in the 


and 
had been swept 

Lady Barnside, with ber widow's cap, 
ivet on dreariiv in the great 
that her husband's father 
the pride of the 
weath of the old 
what! 


mansion 
had built in 
curiously acquired 
house. But 
ad become of Master Bobin these 
eventfal tem years that bad lifted kim 
bread and butter age of four- 


6 spilling pedestal of four-and 


Kristol 


from the 
teen | 
twenty * 

Master Bob—or now, Sir Robert Barn- 
Bart., of Barnsiie Hall, Devon— 
was a remarkably well-known man ino 
the world of fashion. He had inherited 
the paternal acres, which to his grief he 
found somewhat trammelled with mort- 
K*gos: but instead of clearing off these 
be added to them year by 


* Ce 


mortsgas &8, 
Year 
tie was heard of occasionally as driv- 
irg a four-in-hend in Paria. Then a 
paragraph in the papers alluded to him 
as COriving a lanugem race with a Russian 
e in Baden-Baden. From 
be condescended to visit 


time to 
the foggy 


. sua ‘ y 

es6 cocas ® bé usually ran down 
s ea ” a Vis tk s 3 

. 4 ) wr « ¢ 

fa 

oe pay 8S respects 
t As whe t ( Was ex- 
s velv for tbe 40D6. 8 BAKE OF DOL, 


the gossips of the neighborhood were not 
unanimous. 

He had been beard to say to his mother, 
after one of these fying visits, that there 
wasn'tagiri in France or Germany that 
could touch Maud Stapleton to anything 
alali. 

‘She beats them all in a canter,’’ were 
reported to bave been his exact words. 
But then there were certain queer stories 
(true or false) about his goingson in 
Paris, and pubic opinion bad se it down 
as an articie of faith that the young 
baronet mus marry money. 

Scch was the state of affairs when on 
enother summer evening the dear old 
colonel and his granddaughter, whom he 
loved as tbe appie of his eye, were seated 
under the biggest and thickest of the 
trees on their pretty lawn Little Maudie 
was sitting near bim. Bat we muat not 
call ber litthe Maudie any longer, for she 
is pow a graceful young lady, dressed in- 
deed in the simplest of white dresses, 
crowned with a big sun hat, but looking 
like a queen who bad thrown aside her 
robes cf ceremony and put on the cos- 
tume of an ideal shepherdess 

There were two other giris with her, 
daughters of a neighboring squire, and 
the three young ladies were laughing and 
chatting like three merry birdstwittering 
on a tree. 

The colonel was smoking a cigar and 
reading his paper, but from time to time 
he glanced aside to see the little group of 
maidens; and the old soldier's tace was 
lit up with that genie smile which made 
the Persian poet say that there is no 
beauty like that of old age. 

Presently a footfall was heard on the 
gravel waik in the distance, and the three 
giris, knowing it was the postman, ran 
otf hbelter-skelter for the letters. There 
was quite a bandful, some for Vi>iet and 
Rosie, Maud’s two merry visitors, one 
for Miss Maud, and no less than three, 
an unusual number, for Colonel Staple- 
ton. 

On, for the Joy that the postman brings 
us, and hey lack-a-day for the sorrow. 

Tre girls were happy as (hey read their 
Various letters ali full of chit-chat and 
brimful of brightness, but as the colonel 
read the first of his budget an unmis- 
takabie cloud chased the sunshine from 
his handsome face. 

He rose stientiy and walked alone un- 
der the trees that led down to the brook 
cutting off the grounds of Delhi Cottage 
from the neighboring pasture lands. 
Let us look over bis shoulder and read 
the letter with bim. 

“DEAR SIR: — 

“I have paid the annual premium as 
per recsipt. You have a perfect right 
to Inquire Into the afiairs of the Burnside 
estaie since you hold a tenancy thereon as 
you describe. 1 regrettoinform you that 
the young Caronet has fallen into the 
bands of Messrs, Shorte and Sbarpe, who 
have encouraged him to mortgage the 
whole of his estete, 

“They have found the money and they 
bave induced him to believe that certain 
mines which his father started on the es. 
tate are sure to bring him in a fortune 
that will redeem his property. They 
have themselves sent down a manager to 
take charge of the workings, which | am 
informed are very costiy, but hitherto 
nothing satisfactory has been discovered. 
If Messra. Sborte and Nharpe foreclose, 
you will of course become their tenant, 
though I do not suppose they will be 
likely to raise yourrent. This, no doubt, 
Is the object of your inquiry. 

“Your obedient servant, 
* ROGER RoGERson ” 


Bit this was not the only letter that the 
colonel received Th sre Were two otuera., 
The second was from bis old friend Lord 


Dawlish, a large and wealthy mine 
owner. Here itis: 


“Dawlish Castle, Devonshire. 
*DkaR OLD Bor :— 

*Daiiguted to do anything for you. | 
sent a smart foreman of mine Incog. to 
look at the workings that you seem to be 
so anxious about He has inspected them 
and reports that the manager isan old 
Weishman named Mo.gan. Either he 
doesn’t Know bis business or eise he is 
playing @ game He is sinking shafts 
snd running adits just where be should 
not. My man thinks the pri péerty looks 
Uk6iy, but says he doubts if Petty is go- 
ing Straight Hope you haven’ 


Invested, 
Can | do anythir 


K more for y ? Com. 
mend me your a 
D. ar Ss are P 
- alte a 
Ss yac z 
‘Believe al wave rs, 


October 30, 187 


The third letver, written in penci|, » 
as follows: — 
“DgAR COLONEL: - 

‘Here I au, at home again. 
over to 866 you this evening. 


Shall rag 


“Por” 

Thies was the colonel’s budge: He 
walked up and down in the ®u‘omer 
sunshine, bis white bead uncovere: and 
his blue eyes, still ondimmed by | ur. 
score years, looked over the sunny elds 
with a tar-away look that showe: his 
mind was a thousand miles away. 

“lam very, very sorry,” muse! the 
coionel. “I do hope he won't come to. 
day.”’ 

Now the last remark of Colonel Staple. 
ton requires a littieexplanatior. Hehad 
known Bobbie irom about the third day 
after he made bis first appearance on the 
boards of the theatre of life. And be wag 
fond of bim. 

He had often s'ood between the curly. 
headed little romp and bis baid-headed 
sire when thunder was heard from be. 
hind thescenes. Bat he bad other little 
favorites besides, and amongst these 
must be counted the whole family of his 
neighbor, Sir Roger Leonard. 

Sir Roger had a splendid family of five 
bouncing boysand two girls. With Sir 
Roger and his five boys and the deeds 
they did our muse has nothing to do, 
but the two sweet giris Violet and Rosie 
Leonard were just at this moment chat. 
tering and laughing under the trees with 
his granddaughter, with whom they were 
spending a few days before going to town, 
Violet was twenty-two and Kosie was 
eighteen. 

Rosie was a dark eyed little fairy that 
every painter wanted to transfer to his 
canvas, Violet was a bhappy-hearted, 
romping young lady, whose eyes were 
always twinkling with fur, and uneon- 
sciously drawing the gentiemen to her 
sive. 

Now, amongst the many bits of male 
iron that this unconecious magnet bad 
drawn towards her at various times was 
Master Bob, 80 at least rumor said, and 
the old colonel bad made up bis mind 
long ago that dear Violet Leonard would 
one day be Lady Burnside, of Burnside 
Hall, Devon. 

That is why be sighed when | 6 heard 
how badly mosey matters were going 
with Sir Bob, and said alouc: “Il am 
very, very sorry. I do hope be won't 
come to day.” 

But wishes won’t stop a well-built dog- 
cart with asmart pony ic front of it do- 
ing ten miles an bour, and io such a suit: 
able conveyance for a singie gentieman, 
Sir Robert was bowling up the avenue to 
Delki Cottage that ve: y moment. 

Before the old colonel coald retrace bis 
steps the dog-cart had pulled up and Sir 
Robert was shaking hands with the three 
girls all atonce, It was clear that be was 
a favorite with the gentle sex. And & 
fine young fellow he was. 

He was tall and broad shouldered spd 
well dressed. He was dark and curly- 
headed and as full of life asa boy His 
moustache was not big enough to pide 
bis laughing lips and his eyes bad & 
merry twinkle that was, if anything, 
rather too mischievous. 

“Oh, Bobbie, why didn’t you tell us 
you were coming?’ 

“So I did.” 

“No, you didn’t.” 

“Ask the commander. in-chiel. 
is he?” 

“Tnere be is on the board walk. tio* 
long are you going to stay ?”’ 

“Only a couple of hours, I’ve< 
see the three greces,”? and cf t'« (ur 


bere 


pe to 


big children went under the tree- © )8% 
ting and joking and waving hanu- ‘+° 
colonel in the distance. 

Now the four big children—! “0 
and women may be children ata *«® 
— were bright and rather too frivo!: pat 
the colonel was sad and anxious; 4 us 


about Sir Bob, and equally #:* 3% 


about the heart of Violet Leonard. ‘) 5% 
if this young rascal bad come ¢ to 
besiege the citadei of Violet’s hear: -"4 

=” 


make her surrender it to @ pe: 
lover? A whole ton-load of re = * 
bility suddenly seemed to come «8 
from the heavens and fasten iisei! ne 
aged shoulders of the old soldier 
“I mustn't let him be alon: 
Vioclet,”’ said the colonel to bims 
like a skilful strategist be laid bis ’ 
in bisown mind. By this ume 
in the middle of the group of a 
nge'ers He s ok bands * 
and asked a r Lad Bu 
8 I batting at the iates 
‘Weil, well,’’ said Bob, “we 
the old tree that I tumbied do* 
are we not, Maudie?’ 
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ven,” said Miss Maud; “I! always 
sort of superstitious feeling about 
You came down plump.” 
put I bad your magic ring, you 
Py the way, where is it? Does 

‘ ays bring out sunshine?” and he 

4 a werry little laugh as be re- 
red bow be once clambered up to 
most bough to test the power of 
ss talisman. 

’ said Maudie, “it brought you 

.afe and sound at any rate.” 

« Bob,” put io the colonel, ‘you 
your feet that time; perhaps you 
but, well, well, let us hope for 

/ so they cha'ted on, and presently 

} od the three girls were sauntering 
towards tbe brook when the 
perceived that Maudie and Rose 

wore lingering behind and Bob and 

. et were getting away in front “Just 
x pected,” sighed the colonel. 

en his generaisbip came in. 

ke most other geaeralship begotten 

male brains, it was of the simplest 

re. He strolled to the cottage and 

a message by Mary that he wanted 

«ee Violet, as be was going to write a 
to her father. How much more 
generaiship would be if the fe- 
ntelieect could be brought to direct 

ary operations in the field! But 

« not jump over the hedge that 

actuality from speculation. 
jonel’s generalship, such as it was, 

juite successful. 

Violet came rusbing in and Rosie, too, 
s.o send all manner of messages 

spaand mamma and the five youtn- 
beroes whom our muse has dis- 

y declined to have anything to do 


“ 


a 


. . 
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separates 


wit! 
And Sir Robert and Miss Maud roamed 
together, bappy-bearted, alone, under the 
tall trees, with the arrows of sunset dart- 
ing between the rustiing branches, It 
was the old, old story. Sbe did not ex- 
pe it, and yet when the words were 
said, she Knew that ber heart would nave 
withered up if they bad never been 
spoRxen. 
lie was as true as he was bandsome. 
Her heart went out to bim, and the love- 
liwit that sparkled in her eyes outshone 
the glory of the setting sun. Hetold her 
how be bad loved her when they were 
fren wandering band in hand in the 
lanes of Devon, and how, amid all the 
gale ies of foreign cities, ber feces had 
bcer ever before bim, and the thought of 
her had reined bim in and kept him 
from (he dissipations that lead youth to 


ruir 


D> -é 


added a few words about his 

wor ily affairs. “You know, darling, 

he estate is encumbered, but I saw 

icitors before | came down, and 

assure me all is right. They have 

a first rate man to take up the 

x work on the Three Acres and on 

on the South Farm, and before 

we shall .e turning ont coal and 

‘ that will pay off all the mort- 

gaxts and make us rich and bappy ”’ And 
M © lingered on the word ‘‘ua,”’ 

they were linked together. She 

“ ‘> be part of him, and ali that was 

be hers as well. It was not 

ey she thought of, but the link- 

gether of two hearts and two lives. 

‘audie was very happy. 

bie’ (the old familiar name rashed 

pe), “let us goin and tell grand- 

| ami Sure the news will be a joy 


Fas tO 


nay depend on it, he has guessed 

it it years ago,’’ said Sir Robert. 
ss it pot good of him to call thetwo 
way and give usa half-hour to our- 
’ Kut grandpa is always 80 


‘a waysisinlife! We get praised 
» good deeds we did, and saddled 
® peccadiilos of somebody else. 
‘then Miss Mary Graham came to 
st Sir Robert’s dog-cart bad been 
x at (he door for more than haif-an- 


| 


sod the bay pony was getting very 


right, Miss Mary,’’ said Bob, “1711 
1 a minute.’’ 
Miss Mary wondered what mis- 
® young couple bad been up to, 
oked so flushed and strange. 
iinpiog into his dog cart Sir 


s'kKed into the cottage and found 
~tapicton in his study with the 
ard girlie, who felt themsé:ves 
favored in being admitted t& 

x " saiiitall 
Sir robert With * 
a wa say sOTmDo- 
rtant to you before i 


nel locked up, and seeing the 
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svlemn expression the usually bright face 
of the young man wore, he jumped at 
once to the conclusion that Sir Robert 
had discovered for himself the perilous 
state in which he stood as regards his 
financial prospects; that he had come 
over to speak to the colonel on the sub- 
ject as the friend of his dead father as 
weil as his own, and that his light- 
beartedness an hour ago was merely as- 
sumed. 

**Yes, yes,’’ said the colonel, “but we 
can’t talk about these matters just now,” 
glancing at Violet and Rosie. “It is a 
serious matter, but 1 bave long ex- 
pected it.”’ 

Sir Robert was thunderstruck at the 
melancholy tone in which the old colonel 
alluded to an event that in Robert's 
opinion ought to have filled his oid heart 
with joy, butthe thoughi flashed through 
bis mird that to the grandfather there 
would be as much of sadness as of joy 
when the darling of his heart and the 
stay of his old age should be taken from 
bim. 

A pang of pity touched him, and he 
feit bis eyes grow moist, so he sought 
shelter in silence, and merely grasped 
the proffered band. 

“Nota word now, my dear boy,” said 
the cclonel, ‘‘not a word. But come over 
again in a few days and we will talk 
things over.”’ 

Another warm sbake of the band—all 
round this time, for the three giris were 
standing at the door—one quick look of 
beaming love from Maudie’s eyes, and 
then Sir Robert jumped into his dog-cart 
the happiest man in Devonshire. 

The Day pony was pawing the ground 
in bis eagerness to start, the whip was in 
the driver’s hand when the colonel 
walked round to the other side of the 
dog-cart and said :— 

“Here, Bob; I bave been hesitating 
whether I ought to tell you what I have 
heard from Lord Dawlish. Here is his 
letter; take it and read it when you get 
home.”’ 

Sir Robert had scarcely time to utter a 
hasty “thank you’’—wondering what on 
earth Lord Dawlish had to do with his 
engagement to Maud Stapleton and to 
thrust the letter into his pocket, before 
the bay was cif at a spanking trot, and 
Delhi Cottage shut out behind the trees. 

it appeared in the papers some time 
ago thata man went about for a whole 
day with a cake of dynamite in his 
pocket. He had picked it up and thought 
it was a piece of clay. 

In very much the same situation was 
poor Sir Robert as he drove home that 
day happy and bright and heedless of all 
care,-not knowing that he had a bomb- 
shell in his pocket destined to explode 
beforé many bours and bDiow bis fabric 
of happiness to the skies, 

[TO BE CONCLUDED IN THE NEXT. ] 
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Everyone has heard of the Chinaman 
who burned down bis house in order to 
roast a sucking-pig. The circumstance, 
indeed, is usually taken as a typical ox- 
ample of small results achieved by huge 
preparation. The Celestial Empire, how- 
ever, boasts no ‘‘corner’’ in such happen- 
ings. 

Sucking-pigs of all sorts are to-day 
constantly being roasted by means that 
are equally out of all proportion to their 
Own importance; and, even in the singie 
department of crime, instances of terribie 
misdeeds wrought for microscopic gain 
are, unhappily, only too abundant. 

Swiss cyclists were at one period last 
season treated toa littie excitement by 
the action of acycie-hating tradesman in 
an important town. Resolved on an at- 
tempt to lessen the number of riders 
seen about, this individual hatched a 
scheme for producing a plague of punc- 
tures. He laid in an enormous stock of 
tin-tacks. When darkness set in on the 
evening previous to an important road 
race, be spent the hours far into the 
morping iv sowing the tacks all over the 
route to be used. Tired out, he returned 
bome and waited. 

The race began; but a8 soon as the 
competitors entered the well-baited dis- 
trict, punctures took place every few 
yards, and mary fails and smashes re 
sulted, the contest baving ultimately to 
be abandoned. 

Happily, the fact that the schemer had 


purchased iargée quantities of the iittie 
nalls soon camé Accused of the 
rime he nately 1f€ 836d and 
Legged for mercy 
At first it was proposed to insist that 


he sbhou'd présést ¢acb 
anew machine; but in 


competitor with 
the end he was 


let off on agreeing to replace any tire 
damaged by a tack In that town. 

To an individual who bad for some 
years paid for the insuring of his prem- 
ises, the idea at length occurred that tbe 
balf-yearly premiums were a distinct 
waste of money if he was never to bave 
a fire. 

Hs resided in a bicck of three houses, 
of which one was empty; and, choosing 
a time when his neighbors were away 
from home, he entered the end premises 
and set them on fire. Ere the confiagra- 
tion was extinguished all three houses 
were more or less demolished. Three 
residences destroyed and two homes 
ruined in an attempt to get something 
back of an outlay of about fifteen dollars. 

Of terrible crimes committed for smal! 
gain an exemple was quite recentiy 
mentioned in tne papers. The driver of 
one of the “‘carazellas,’’ or sinall open 
carriages that ply for hire in the streets 
of Naples, murdered another driver in 
order to get back a fare of twenty cen- 
tesimi, equal to tive cents, to which the 
murdérer considered himself entitied. 
Even this ie outmatched by the case of a 
tramp, who, on the road, fell in with a 
house painter going hopping. 

The latter possessed in cash only one 
penny, and this he one evening an- 
nounced he should reserve to purchase 
next morning’s breakfast with. 

He never lived to see the morning, for 
the tramp attacked and killed him in his 
sleep, afterwards taking the fatal penny 
from the murdered man’s clothing. 





VARIED ACCOMPLISHMENTS — “When 
entering the names of applicants upon 
our register, we always ask them io men- 
tion every accom piishment of which they 
are possessed,’’ explained the secretary 
of an institution conducting a very use- 
fal employment bureau. “We do this 
8o that their every recommendation may 
be revealed. And very quaint ideas some 
of them have as to their particular quali- 
fications. 

“One clerk, in addition to book-keeping 
and sbortband, announced that he was 
very good at reading writing upside 
down. But that is of no use, is it?” 
queried I. ‘Well, sir,”’ said he ‘you see, 
when I go into cftic3s and see letters 
lying on the desks, I can get at their con- 
tents without anyoue suspecting it.’ 

“The accomplishment being a doubtful 
one, | did not enter it. Nor did I record 
the boast of an auctioneer’s assistant that 
he could sing *ongs and was a capital 
billiard piayer. Another had a smatter- 
ing of French and had wun a prizs for 
walking on his hands. 

“One young man had an interview 

bere with a lawyer who wanted a clerk. 
‘Do you think you could look after a 
batch of witnesses to be taken to the 
Jourts?’ asked the lawyer. ‘I don’t 
know, sir,’ said the prospective clerk 
modestly; ‘but several times | have taken 
the tickets at locai concerts !’ 

“Young ladies, as well, sometimes 
come to us, and they also have occasion- 
ally peculiar ‘gifts.’ One girl proudly 
announced that she could use the type- 
writer. 

“*Anything else you know?’ was 
asked. ‘Well, I make very pretty things 
out of crinkly paper,’ she confided. An- 
other took pride in the fact that she could 
whistie. And @s a crowning proof of 
her intelligence, one young lady ap- 
plicant claimed to have several 
‘solved the puzzies in the 
papers!’’’ 
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FaTs AND Foops —Fats, including al! 
palatable oils, are valuable as foods, and 
under favorable conditions may be dl- 
gested and absorbed in considerable 4yuan- 
tities by aheaithyadult. Yet itis a pop- 
ular supposition that fatis unwholesome, 
and in many cases the eating of fat dows 
cause discomfort. 

To live naturally, everyone should 
spend a part of the day in physical exer 
cise, preferably in the opan air. Exer 
cise is requisite for the digestion of fat. 
Lack of exercise is one reason why, in 
many cases, fats disagree wilh the con- 
sumer. 

The digestibility of different fats vary. 


Butter and cod jiver oil aréin the front 
rank a4 regards ease of divestion It is 
not @asy to over-estimate the value of 
cod-liver Oil a% @ tonic forachiid 
with an iIncilination to consumption, as 
indicated by coughs, ian ~* a 

f e 8f ‘ a f 
t he sa + « 
“a ely ign © K } 
- ——— 8 
To believe anything impossibie is tne 


way (oO make it #0, 


Bric-a-Brac. 


THe ORANGE —There is a ripe side to 
the orange as well asto the peach. The 
stem half of the orange is usually not eo 
sweet and juicy as the other half—not 
because it receives lees sunshine, but be- 
cause the juice gravitates to the lower bal! 
as the orange hangs below its stem. 


Dick's Hat-BaNp —“As cross” or “As 
queer as Dick's bat band" is a common 
colloquialismm = It is highly probable that 
this comparison alludes to the “crown’’ 
or unstable dignity of Richard Cromwell, 
son of Oliver, whose rapid fall from his 
high estate is alao commemorated on the 
sign of many a rural inn—the **Tumbie- 
down Dick.”’ 

Tus CorMoRANT.—The cormorant is 
largely employed in China for catching 
fish. The birds are reared and trained 
with great care and are taken out upon 
the lakes and rivers in a small boat, one 
man to every ten or twelve cormorants, 
The birds stand perched on the sides ot 
the boat, and at a word from the man, 
they ecatter on the water and begin to 
look for fish. They dive for fish, and 
then rise to the surface with the fish in 
their bills, when they are called back to 
the boat by the fisherman. A docile as 
dogs, they swim to their master and are 
taken into the boat, when they lay down 
their prey and again resume their labor. 

Wriaht ror WricuTr — Marriage 
among the Ocloes of Sumatra is cele- 
brated with the following curious cere- 
mony. In front of the bride’s house is 
suspended an immense balance with 
large wooden scales, the whole adorned 
with leaves, On one of these scales the 
parents of the girl deposit fruit, rice, 
fuel for the hearth, s0me cocoanuts, and 
a littie kid. On the corresponding scale 
the bridegroom bas to deposit before aun- 
set the presents which he makes to his 
intended till the balance sinks in bis 
favor. At this very moment the girl 
leaves the house, approaches the bride- 
groom with the acclamation of those 
present, and the ceremony ise concluded 
by a meal in common and by dances of a 
very monotonous rbythin, the cadences 
of which are accompanied by move- 
ments of the body. 

CLevER Crows —The crows seem to be 
very ciever in Japan. Atany rate, they 
are 80 reported by an author of travels 
in that country. Several of them were 
looking at a dog with a big piece of meat 
and were saying a good deal to each 
other on thesubject. After much earnest 
speech one of them succeeded in tearing 
cff a small piece, whereupon they all 
surrounded the dog, and the small piece 
was droppec near him. Unwisely he 
turned to seiz3 it, while the other crows 
bore off the big piece to the tree, where 
they +!' ate it. The dog looked vainly 
about for it, and then went and barked 
at them inanely. Another tine adog was 
holding a piece of meat In the presence 
of three crows, Afteraconsultation they 
separated, the two going as near as they 
dared to the meat, while the third gave 
bis tail a bite which made hit turn 
sharply round, while the other crows 
seized the meat and made off with it to 
the top of the wail. Along the sea ashore 
they ar6 very amusing, for they ‘take 
the air’ in the evening, seated on sand- 
banks facing the wind, with their mouths 


open. 
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at each other on the light of the street 


latip. 

Gaunt recognized the “shadow,” and 
Was the first to speak. 

“Jackson!” 

The man started, hung his head, then 
raised itand looked atG;aunt with a dull, 


he said. 


Vacant intensity. 
“Why itis you, Jackson! 
“Tlow did) you come here ? I's giad to 


mere Var Yr” 


* ward (.aunt, 


Mr. Jackson's lips moved as if he found 
it difficult to articulate. 

“TP thought it was you, and se se T tol- 
lowed,” he said. “LT landed at) Ports- 
mouth this morning I only reached 
Taondon this mieorning.”” 

Now there is no one tor whom you teel 
a keener interest than the man whose 
lite you have saved at the risk of your 
own; and Gaunt, notwithstanding his 
natural reserve, felt pity towards this 
wail and stray. So he regarded Jackson 
With a frank stile of weleome. 

“Tread of your safe landing at Mowa- 
dor,’ he said. 

Jackson nodded, and looked from side 
to side in an abstracted tashiern. 

“Yos: they took us te the Canaries; 
and the mail brought us tack te kng- 
laanved.”” 

‘Bat you wanted to goto Africa?” re 
tarked Gaunt. 

Jackson gazed up at the leaden Lon 
don sky, and then at the nearest lanip. 

“Ye ; Ldid. But it didn’t matter.’ 

“Not matter! said ¢(saunt. He looked 
atthe man attentively. 


, 


Jackson seemed 
thinner and more attenuated even than 
he pad been om board the Pevensey 
(asthe 

Ilix fuce was white, his evelids red and 
swollen, and his bearing and manner 
these of aman whe has been drinking 
heavily, or is very ill. 

“No,” suid Jackson, dully; “it didn’t 


’ 


’ 
tnatter, 
© 


asked ¢;aunt. 
It seemed to him that, baving saved the 


“Where are you going 
mian’s life, he was, in a sense, respaonsi- 
ble for his tuture weltare. 

“T don’t Know,” said Jackson, indif- 
terently. 

“You'd better come with me,’ said 
Gaunt. “Lam going to Merlet’s Hotel, 
They'll be able to find a rodm: for vou, I 
daresay. You look you look tired.” 

“Tam wet, and [am tired,” said Jack- 
Son, 

They went up the highly-respectable 
steps of Morlet’s, and the highly-re- 
spectable Wilkins met them at the door; 
it iS seareely necessary to say that the 
highly-respectable Wilkins sustained a 
severe Shock at the sight of Lord ¢iaunt. 

“Ayo onuay lord 2° bee praspred. 

(anunt nodded, and soiled at hin. 

“ALL rigght, Wilkins,” 
“Twanta room a couple of rooms — one 


he said, easily. 


for my triend here, tor to-day only. 
You're looking well, Wilkins. Can I 
have my old room? 

If lord (jaunt had been ten times the 
criminal the world believed him to be, 
Wilkins could mot have resisted that 
stuileor the tone whieh accompanied it. 
Hie Jed the way in a selemin and impres- 
sive silence, 

“You'll give us some dinner —any- 
thing, Wiailkins,” said) lord ¢saunt, as 
easily as betore; and Wilkins, all in a 
flutter, could only bow, and respond 
with 

“Certainly, miv bord.” 

(iaunt Waited until the man, Jackson, 
liad been comducted to his reocer, them be 
went to his own and washed. 

When he eame down Jackson was 
standing before the tire, and ¢saunt saw 
more plainly than he had seem oan the 
street, the wasted and woebegone counte- 
nanee of the man he had saved from a 
Watery grrave. 

Phe dinner was served —an admirable 
dinner, considering the shortness of the 
notice; but neither of the two men could 
do it justice, Gaunt was thinking of 
Decinia, and the charge that hung over 
his head, and Jackson also appeared to 
be overweighted by trouble. 

“A pood dinner wasted,” said Gaunt, 
Wich an attemptat cheerfulness. ‘There 
ISM renson for my Wantel appetite; but 
ldon’t hnow of any tor wours, Mr. Jack- 
son. Will you have some?” 

“No, thanks!" said Jackson. *]—] 
should like some brandy.’ 


(iaunt signed to Wilkins, and = he 


igplit thie lesires| “| ts Jackson 
lratik haifa t ! ier 
*“Woihat's tye CuSO! A) ‘ t ¢ ‘ 
\ ! i™ i yard £ 
As 
‘ ~ r 
l ty} i 
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“Whatdo you mean?” demanded Jack- 
Son. 

G;aunt lit a cigarette. 

“You know my name?” 

Jackson nodded. 

“And have read the papers —the news- 


e? 


he asked. 


papers 

Jackson shook his bead. 

“No fp 

“Ab! said Gaunt, reluetantiy. “It 
you had, it would have saved me an eX- 
planation. Tam kdward Barnard ¢(saunt, 
and I am charged with the murder of of 
my wite at Prince’s Mansions.” 


CHAPTER XXXV. 
ACKSON set down the glass untasted, 
which he had been raising te his 
e lips. His manner was se indicative 
of surprise, amazement, that (aunt 
stared at him. 

“lo you mean to say that you have 
not seen a paper —a London paper?” he 
asked. 

Jackson moistened his lips with his 
tongue. 

“No” 
paper. 
There was no paper on beard the ship 
that took us off from Mogador.” 

(;aunt sighed. 

“It's soon told,” he said. 
was murdered at one of the Mats at 
What is the 
matter?” he broke off, as Jackson hall 


he said; “I -I haven't seen a 


I-I know nothing alewut it. 


“\ woman 


Prince’s Mansions 
rose from his seat. 

nothing!” said 
with the hollow cough which Gaunt had 


“Nothing Jack~on 
noticed several times during the meal. 

“She was murdered stalled with a 
Persian dagger. The room in which she 
was tound was my room. The dagger 
was mine. The coat thrown over her—a 
fur coat, easy to identify -was my erat; 
and” —he paused—“the woman was my 
wife!” 

“Yours!” ejaculated Jackson. He 
gripped the table with beth hands, and 
stared at Giaunt with his hollow, tls 
shot eyes, with a gaze half of amaze- 
ment, half of terror. 


”? 


“Yes; mine! 





said ‘(saunt, leaning 
back in his chair, and gazing mex«lily at 
the tablecloth. “She was my wite. I 
married her, thinking her all that was 
good, and pure, and innoeent. I lowed 
her. But that’s a different part of the 
story. The salient facts are that she was 
found -murdered—in my rooms. That 
Thad been there!’ 

“You! You had been there!” ejacs 
lated Jackson. 

“Yes,” said ¢saunt. Pe bad almost ter- 
yotten bis auditor, and was communing 
with himself ‘Thad teem there. Ste 
came in while | was there, amd there was 
ascene. | daresay [threatened her—s<he 
tried me hardly enough !—and I was ve ry 


likely overheard by the servants. In 
short, Mr. Jackson, the evidemee ix ve rv 
black against me. I tell wou all this be 
cause you nay object to continue an 
quaintance with a man whe lies under 
so heavy a charge, and whom you will 
probably think guilty.” 

Jackson leant back in his ehair. and. 
with his head sunk between his <heoul- 
ders, coughed appallingly, and stared at 
(saunt. 

“It you'd like to say ‘Gomd-bwe” and 


go to another hotel,” said Giaunt, “pray 
do so, Ishall not be off rede d, or cheer 


your desire to cut my acquaintanee ar 
unreasonable one.” 

“She was your wite?” said Jackseorn 
in a hollow voice, and apparently ig- 


noring (aunt's suggestior “Your 


Witte!’ 
“Yes,” said Gsaunt with a sigt 


siptii. 


“And 
when I think of ber lying dead, I ean 
only remember that To once loved her 
and lean forgive her all the miser 


v she 

caused me.” ; 
Again he spoke more to himself than 
to Jackson, whe, sunk deeply im bis 


chair, looked a ghastly 


object, and 
searcely capable of unde rstanding the 
ease; but presently, without taking 
his bloodshot eyes from Gaunt’. t: 
said: 


“It the evidence against vo 


strong, Why in the name ot goodness did 
you come back? You might have t 

Pha o> Ge ‘ mer 
off in that yacht, and—there would } ave 


been no more bother.’ 
(;aunt raised his eyebrows s 
“It Ll had been guilty I sup; 
What I should have done.” be 


ak 


lam innocent. Of cours 
SIst upon your belies v 
Jackson made a 
.} an 
ro I ther r } 


Stare, to Gaunt’s tace, 
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“You take it coolly!” hesaid, hoa; 


and with an oath. “Suppose—.«, hd 
they find you guilty?” : 

“Then I shall not be the first 1; who 
has suffered innocently,” said <; ont, 


gravely. 

Jackson got up trom his chair with 
difficulty, and went and leant «.. net 
the mantelshelf. The short j., ney 
brought on bis cough again, and hy |. nt, 
and vlaced his handkerchiet to }, 


‘ps. 
As he took it away, Gaunt saw tha! ‘here 
was blood upon it. 

“I'm atraid you're very ill, Mr. Jick. 


son,” he said. “Don’t you think contd 
better go to bed, and let me send t.; the 
doctor?” 

Jackson waved the suggestion 
impatiently. 

“I'm all right,” he said, sullenly, 
“Who—whodid this murder?” he asked, 
hoarsely. 

(;aunt shook his head. 

“I have not the least idea. I know 
nething of uy wite’s life since I lett her, 
or ber recent movements; and I suppose 
the police were so assured of my guilt 
that they didn’t deem it necessary to 
look in any other direction.” 

A curious gleam shot for.a moment 
inte Jackson’s eyes as he bent ove: the 
lire. 

“The police are fools!’ he said. “| 
suppose anyone could have got into the 
flat, the room? What's the name of the 
Mansions?” he asked, with a cunning 
gianee at Gaunt. 

“Prince’s Mansions,” said Gauut. “| 
do not think so. The servants would 
have seen anyone enter.” 

Jackson smiled; bis back was to(Gaunt 

“It I'd been the detective in charge of 
the case, I should have raked up her past 
lite; I should have found out what 
friends she had; who she’d quarrelled 
with lately. They're tools!’ 

He turned round and looked at Gaunt: 
his tace was flushed with a kind of child- 
ish satistaction, and he began to laugh in 
a meaningless fashion; but thelaugh was 
eut short by the awtul, hacking cough, 
and again the handkerchiet was stained 
with blood. 

“Look here, Jackson,” said Gaunt. “I 
must insist upon your going to bed, and 
having adoctor. You see I somehow teel 
responsible for you, having brought you 
here.” 

“Yes, 1 know,” said Jackson. “You 
saved my life; you gave up your place in 
the boat——”’ 

“I wasn’t thinking of that,” said 
(saunt, quickly. 

“No; but I was!” broke in Jackson, in 
a hellow voice. “I’m bad, I know; but 
you don’t suppose you’re the only man 
whe isn’t afraid of death, do you? Ver- 
haps I’ve got as much pluck as you 
have,” he added, with a kind of detiance. 

“My good tellow, I don’t doult your 
courage,” said Gaunt. “And, asto | «ing 
atraid of death, life isn’t such a desirable 
thing for most of us that we shou!d «ing 
te it very desperately. But you're a 
young man, Jackson, and have yvt all 
the world before you; and you ofj)it w 
take better care of yourself.” 

Jackson stared at him gloomily. 

“You're young yourselt,” he said, “and 
rich, I suppose’’—Gaunt shrugge: bis 
shoulders—“and a nobleman. Wat's 
the matter with life that you shou (| te 
~~ anxious to lose it?” 

(;aunt smiled grimly. 


‘way 


, 


“Lite is just what we make of it, J ack- 
<n.” he said. “I’ve made a mi ot 
mine, and, candidly, I am exces sty 
~orry that the Sea Wolf happened | me 
her way in the fog that night. I 
won't bore you any longer with the ry 
of my griets and sorrows,’’ he 4 a, 
sith a smile. He rose, as he =| =" 
poured out a glass of the Morlet |» t 
was excellent wine—and carried to 
Jackson. 

“Jerink that; hesaid. ‘I don't! n 


it will hurt you; then go to bed 
send tor my doctor to-morrow; ! . 
clever lellow, and will put you ry 
hope.” 

Jackson took the glass and dra! 
wine, looking steadily at Gaunt 
ind so. 

“Jeon’t trouble to send tor your du 
be said. “He couldn’t doany good. 
past tinkering: I know that. I'v: 
stest Vicious life for some tit 

i that night in the fog off Mogad 


shing touch.” 


He set the empty glass down 
ntel-shelt and moved to the do 


ss a young man,as Gaunt had 
ia very old one, a! 

lo 1¢ paused and 
ithe room and then at Gaunt 


“Good night,” he said. “I haven't: 





«bat you’vedone tor me. You're 
cn. Lord Gaunt, and I admire 
k«." said Gaunt with a smile. 
vit. or rather, good-bye. I ex- 
shall be gone before you come 
Don’t hurry up, but 
rest. Oh, by the way! Do 

«nm to want any money? If 
ie took out his purse. He still 
‘having saved the man’s life, 
in a sense responsible tor his 


eorrow, 


»« face grew rea, then livid, 
oked at Gaunt with a curious 
» in his bloodshot eyes. 

vot plenty of money, he said 
». “Good-night!’ and he lett 


“as not sorry to lose him, for 
« had saved the man’s life and 
wis to betriend him, he did not 
but, perhaps for that very rea- 
t that be must look after him, 
the best for him. It was like 
think of another man, even in 
j«t of his own terrible trouble. 
~w his chair to the fire, and lit a 
jis it necessary to say—began 
of Decima. 
t was dead, and he was tree. 
ma was asttar from him as ever. 
we than possible that a jury of 
vghly respectable and intelligent 
en would find him guilty of the 
thix wife. But even if they 
t, Decima could not be his. 
ij never forget that he had de- 
-y and tempted her to fly with 


enta coupie of bours in the de- 
cupation ot thinking how ex- 
. thing lite would have been it he 
this girl-love years ago; it he had 
red; it—Life is made up of ‘its.’ 
ted, rose and stretched himself, 
»t out into the hall. 
o« was standing there, as if wait- 
st. 
Wilkins,” he said, cheerfully. 
oe you know whorn you've been 
onae 9? 
n= colored, then went pale. 
never believe you did it, my lord 
sith agitation. 
ok you,” said Gaunt, with that 
| «smile which affect men like 
os so greatly. “As a matter of 
liin’t. Have me called early to- 
Wilkins, will you? I should 


have my breakfast before the 
a 

aniy, my lord,” said Wilkins 

asp. “Tope yourlordship don't 


~” Shad to give evidence.” 
temiled, rather wearily. 

‘t blame any one but myself,” 
“ood night.”’ 

ss very tired, and he slept 

He dreamt ot Decima that 
hehad dreaint—how often! He 
« saw her standing ata distance 
.and smiling at him. But «he 
ng way off, and though he 
ieut his hands towards her, he 
t reach her. 
breakfast the next 
os calm and self-possessed as 


+ down to 

Wilkins was waiting, as it noth- 
the matter. 

eis Mr. Jackson?” asked Gaunt. 

ne coughed. “He left the hotel 

- morning, my lord,” he said. 

ook bis head. “I’m atraid he 
tto go out.” 
ord,” said Wilkins. “IT heard 
nan coughing all night; it was 
gy dreadful.” 
are of him, if he comes back, 
nt. “Heought to be in bed, and 
loetor’s care.” 
ate bis breakfast,and he was« 
cigarette, when Wilkins an- 
gentlemen. They were 
rd and Mr. Burns, the de- 
charge ot the case. 

tord was very pale, and evi- 

ruggling with his agitation. 

- Mr. Burns, Lord Gaunt,” be 
letertive.” 
vided, and Mr. 

¥. 
disturl you, my lord,” he 


twe 


Burns looked 


said Gaunt. “I’m atraid 
you a great deal of trouble, 
juite unwittingly. Will you 


tcotlee? No! A cigarette?” 
-_<« igarette Case, 
~ was rather staggered. He 


rye experience of criminais, 


great, but he had never met 
“7 cCcoolas this. 
‘ i ry ‘ i~ 
“<4 
as 
i 
’ mee ’ 
? 
y lord,” said ‘ 


lordship 


need pot warn your 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


that I «hall te obliged to use anything 
you may say against you.” 

“(qnite sof said Gaunt. “Wilkins, 
may I troutle you to get me my hat and 
coat?” 

“I wish to remark,” said Mr. Peltord, 
with an agitation in strong contrast to 
Gaunt’s coolness, “that Lord Gaunt has 
come back to England ot his own free 
will,and with some difficulty, to meet 
this charge.” 

“I quite understand that,” said Mr. 
Borns. “I've gota brougham outside. 
We shall drive «traight to Holloway.” 

As they entered the brougham, a news- 
paper boy pushed torward, yelling: 

“Murder in Vrince’s Mansions! Arrest 
ot Lord Gaunt!’ 

Gaunt smiled grimly. 

“They get the news very quickly, don’t 
they, my lord?” «aid Burns. 

“LT have wired to Mr. Bright and to 
Mr. Robert Iheane,” said Mr. Peltord: 
“and I have seen Sir James this'’morning. 
Everything is being done that can be 
done.” 

“lam quite sure of that,” said Gaunt 
pleasantly. 

It wasa long drive to Holloway, but 
they reached it at last, and the governor 
of the prison received his tamous charge 
courteously. As Gaunt was only a ‘'sus- 
pect,” and had not yet even been ex- 
amined, though committed on the cor- 
oner’s warrant, the governor was able to 
allot him fairly coustortable quarters; 
and Gaunt found himself in a fairly large 
and decently turnished room. 

This is quite luxurious,” he said. 

The governor smiled apologetically; 
and Mr. Velford looked round with a 
sigh. Presently be was lett alone with 
(eaunt 

“Is there anything you can tell me— 
anything that will help us, Lord Gaunt?” 
he said. 

Gaunt seated himself on the bed, and 
shrugged his shoulders. 

“I's atraid not, Mr. Peltord,” he said. 
“If I were to go over stall, I should only 
repeat the evidence against me. I can- 
not deny that I was at Vrince’s Mansions 
the night of the—the murder; that the 
poor woman, my wite, came in while I 
was there: that I had a scene with her-—-a 
which i« engraved on my memory, and I 
fear will newer leave it-—and that I left 
her storming against me. It was my 
coat that was tound covering her; it was 
my dagger with which she was stabbed. 
Against these facta my bare assertion 
that I did not kiliber will weigh but very 
little, I ass atraid.”’ 

Mr. Pelford went to the window, heav- 
ily barred, and #tared out into the prison 
court yard. 

The case looked very black. 

He remained with Gaunt for half an 
hour. talked over the thing, until Gaunt 
was weary and sick at heart; then he 
went, and Gaunt was leit alone. 

Hie wae alnwet glad of the quietude. 
He was tree ts tink of Decima. 

Certain privileges, which toa tree man 
of very little worth, but 
valued exceed- 


would sents 
which toa prisoner are 
ingly, were permitted to him. 

Hi< sieal« were wentin by the nearest 
hotel; there a goodly supply of 
newspapers and magazines. Lut Gaunt 
could not read, and he could not do jus- 
tice te the dietew which had been so con- 
siderately supplied. 

The «hort winter day was drawing to 
a close, when there came a knock at the 
door, and the governor entered, 

“There are wane Visitors tor you, Lord 


War 


Gaunt,” he «aid. 

Gaunt rose trom the bed on which he 
was lying. 

“Ob, very well,” he waid. He thought 
it might te Mr. Veltord or Mr. Lang: but 
the governor ushered in Mr. Bright and 
Vaotrby. 

Por the firet time Gaunt’s self-posses- 
sion toreook bins and he could not speak 
as Bobby rushed torward and shook his 
band; tut be recovered his usual selt- 
ft rememe its 185 a fmoment or two, 

“This ix goed of you, bobby!” he said. 

“We gota wire this morning,” gasped 
Bobby; “and Brightand I came up.” 

Gaunt shook hands with right. 


“I'm fated ty be «a trouble to you, 
bright,” he wai. 
right could mot find his voice tora 


moment, then he panted 
“Thank you arealive! Oh, 


what i« to be done, Jord?” 


Heaven, 
mv 


Gaunt shrugged his shoulders. 
“Not very much, I'us afraid, right,” 
he swaid Then he turned to Bobby, 
, jx your «ister, Miss Jeane 
ase 
hiere \ sre the prisor 


“Yeu,” said Bobby. “She would come; 
nothing could «tog her.” 

“T am sorry!” said (saunt, gravely. 
“Will you not take her tack, Lobby?” 

Bobby shook hi« head. 

“No,” he said; “it wouldn't be of any 
use asking her. You don't know De- 
cima!’ 

“Do Tl not?” thought (saunt. 

“The moment we got the telegram,” 
said Bobby, “she insieted upon coming 
up. She said she'd been there, at the 
Mansions, that night, and might 
help you.” 

“IT know,” said Gaunt, quietly. “That 
your sister was there is my greatest 
trouble. That «he should be mixed up 
with this affair, that her name should be 
mentioned in connection with it, causes 
me greater griet than anything else. 
Will you tell her that I am deeply grate- 
ful to her tor coming, but that I 1-——"’ 
his voice broke. 

“Tell her yoursel{,” «aid Hobby. “She's 
outside in the corridor waiting.” 

Gaunt sank on the bed, and remained 
silent tor a minute or two. 

Heaven alone knew how he longed to 
see her; but Heaven alone knew how 
keenly he desired that «he should not be 
in any way asatedd with bis trouble. 

“I play thix hand alone,” he said to 
Bobby with asademile. “Tell yoursister 
that I am sorry «he haw come; that 
Jam gratetul to ber; tat that I «hall be 
glad if she will go tack home, and torget 
that such a person as I ewerexisted.” 

“*E' lL tell her,” said Mevtrbey; “tut —” 

They talked, Virigtht and lobby, one 
against the other, (nf «mre they as- 
sured (aunt of their teliet in inne- 
cence, and their as#uranece that his inne- 
cence would be proved. They were both 
very excited, very agitated; but Gaunt 
was quite cool anid wed l px remammend, 

As a matter of fact, he wae thinking, 
not to himselt, brat of Iseetmia; that she 
was there, near bits, in the 
Bobby and Bright would have remained 
for any length of titse, teat at last Gsaunt 
dismissed them. 

“Take your sister home, Lobby,” he 
said, “and watch ower her, Vell ber that 
on noe account appear in this 
affair. Don't worry alent me; my law- 
yers will do their bewt, be assured.” 

Bright and Bobby a= agitated ax when 
they had entered, left the cell and Gaunt 
paced up and down. 

Presently he heard a knock; the warder 
opened the door, 

*A lady to see yes, ty bord,” he said, 

He stood aside and [eestina entered, 


his 


corridor! 


pe hye tee 
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EKCIMA came in, and they 
|) looking at each 


sheer in 
Gaunt could 


mtorneond 
milena, 
twnt have spoken or 
moved it bis lite brad degetsded upon his 
doing so. And, a= be her, he 
saw, With «a pang of resnmoree, the change 
that had taken place in ber. 
The face, the forms, were 
but on the face wae an expression which 


lemokend at 


gislixhs «till; 


only comes to thowe who have passed the 
brook which divides girihewnd trom wo- 
manhood; and inthe lusely eyes was a 
look which told bins alive, plainly how 
much she had sutleresds. 

Mout to the miat wheres 
love for her, how 
iow her presence seanueod ty bring a ray 
itites thie 


beast ached with 


teautitul «le was! 


of sunlight, a glow of warmth 


cell! And yet he would have done much 
to prevent her from: conning. 

It secessnsews ter bettes that whic wullered den. 
ecration by breathing the primo air, as 
ither purity were gesliated by her eur 


roundings. 
He would have 


ake her its hii 


peered ts t 


arms and carried ber culeide, lar away 
from the hatetul, devradinyg place. 

She looked at bits eteadily, with a 
grave sadness whieh be bad never seen 
beefeore: ins her eye, ated it etssete hist with 
an added resssoree. 

He had found her anu inmeorent, light 
hearted girl; it wae be and hie Jove that 
had robbed her youth of ite trightuess 


and its faith, and ite stevens, 


Ife met ber gave for ats itietant, then 
his eyes fell. she sighed. She bad not 
offered himws her hand be had noticed 
that and «lie «trwrd ag t Seeotss biitsi a 
whit Spoke. 

“T came at ones Sireetly I hea hie 
said. Her voice ther thirestagehs baits 
and yet, how wand yrave it wa } ‘ 
ditlerent to that he re ‘ ered! Wa t 
Jeena “a1 AA é , tii a! to 4 

ho had if 
th yh t 
tiie 11a 


5 


“Ah, yes!" she said, with « taint «mile 


“They said at firet PE rnveiet ticet corners bret 
when I explained Oi) eC 0 Pee | 
knew you were not dead'* Iler soiee 
broke. “Ll 1 felt that vou were not! Mat 

but] was glad when ft beard! ther 
eyes filled with tears, but «he checked 
them. “Aunt Pauline cane with te 
She is in the corridor.” 

“Twill ask her te come in. be «aid, 


searcely knowing what he «aid. 
“No; donot. Ltold her that 
to see you alone.” 
He bowed his head. 
“Why? Lam sorry you havecome! I 
it hurts me te you 
place.” : 


I winbsent 


saree biecree ann theis 

“IT know,” she said, siniply, aw if whee 
understood hin tully. 

“All through this tisis awtal tastes 
Dhave had one paramount desire that 
you, that your name, should pot be con 
nected with it! LT have bronght you snn- 
happiness enough, surely! You sestgehet 
have been spared this crow Hing tiinery t 

“Tkhnew that you would think a- you 
do, and that is why | came,” «he ~aicd, in’ 
the same sweet, low voice. 

He looked at her in helpless prann. 

“I know that you 
anything, run 
should appear.’ 

“Yes! he said. 
nothing else matters! 

“Oh, do not 
with a catch 
that, when 


would rather 
rink 


wifler 
any that J 


, than 
** TC merengue Cer gaye 


that 


leroke 


Tv) 
free goert 


May that!’ «dye in, 


in her veriee, ~*y 


Whenso much i« at stake 
your liberty, your safety es 

“You must not think of thers! be re 
sponded quick ly . 
ontmyselt,”’ 

“Ah, no, no!’ “Net that 
You did not do it) you are tinenent t 

“Ot the crime with whieh I aus charged 

yes,” he said; “But bitterly “ft am 
vuilty of having wrecked your life of 
having caused you unhappiness.” 


EL beawe berevesehet if all 


she eried, 


She shook her head «lightly, with « 
faint sinile that was intinitely «add. 

“No; it -it was my fault. It you bead 
never seen me be 

“Don't! he broke in, boarkely. °* Yoo 
know that no shadow of blame ean ret 
on you. None tome whatever! Neo 


punishinent Ponight sufler tor any thiny 
Dhave done, or not done, could atone tor 
the wrong | It im that 
thought that Hie May, ated feed, 
that nothing that can happen to me ean 
matter in the very least. Ihave only 
one desire, amd that is that wea «bevald 
come to forget tie and all that comers 


have dose yous, 
takes 


me; bdare mot 
forgive 
Her head dropped; thes ote 


hope that you will ever 


” 


lemsheed at 


hiinn. 

“DPhave forgiven!’ she said, <ineply. 
‘It it Was not hard. Ut if yeres bid seert 
eared tor me ” 

He uttered a broken eeeclaresations: brat 
she Went om caloily, sadly, beer eyem 
meeting his bravely, with « hited of «aed 
resignation “yer ye nerd tilt have 
asked tue wished tie ter yer sibs yeres.’” 

That that «clenw ficet frabitate lee 
eaid, houarsely. 

Ah, yom 2°? shee eh, ancl all the we 


Pee) Sprcohee ite been Leones re ID opetssetey 
beer Uhat, when hits DT reteetsstenr that 
might.” A taint color puseed sven beg 
pute face quichty 

Pheer batanige bite daeced 

“That im bikes yeors,’” be sid, 
yratetul ‘It ‘ 
here, to tell toe t i 
know how preat a j oot ter ts f gy Bt 
Will bigghilens Chie j i ‘ 
And and you wi prin tae patet 
appear take any part 

**T seouist,’ bie aied is t , ‘ t 
With a totiehi oot finest whas ‘““ 
tritvtites ter Liaedhy Vitalin teu 4 j 
know that yot would ra ‘ t at 
Pim fee mpparer opie asicb ati ‘ it 
I biave: cote tor tel y¢ ! “t 
Hot let any theotivhit of vs tard 
its the way of try bie ds “wesfCy I wan 
there: that rights Foosein i” 
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: ttional asylums, where even 
_ have the greatest medical atten- 
ft course, every comfort, as it 
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CONCERSING AiniLt M. 


i be interesting to trace the 
the ehange which has taken 
itussia sinee the days ot Ivan 
6, Whose persecution of his 
as taken as the will of (jod- 
their “*Litthe Father.” 
chose to consign them to pri- 
re and death; when he had the 
the Ptussian Chureh strangled 
ireds of priests tlogged to death 
od: when be had thousands of 
eects seourged and tortured to 
nota Single band was raised to 
ivenge these outrages, though 
ton ter forty vears, The peo- 
ed that all who suflered pa- 
ind humbly whatever the Tsar 
iliet upon them, would be re- 

! i with eternal bliss. 
ihinission te the Tsar was the 
i, which had been held betore 

i their earliest youth, When 
Kepnin, atter being impaled, was 
i slow death of most trighttul 

e sang hymns in honor of the 

wterand murderer. 
es change. Peter the Cireat’s 
e by ne means so submis- 

Hiis reforms provoked several out- 

rpreerh Peetresiileaony. 
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t ornament, a8 a mark to dis- 

-) thems trom toreigners, whom 

ited. Peter, however, resolved 
ev should be shaven. 
it went forth: not only the army, 
ranks of eitizens, trom the nobles 
ris, should go be ardless; or, if 
insisted upon wearing a beard, 

i pay dearly tor the privilege. 

\ certain titne was given, so that per- 
yhitget overtheirtirst repugnance 
rder; atter which every man who 

to retain his beard was to pay atax 
hundred roubles. The priests and 
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oe. and were allowed to retain theirs 
iVinent of a Kopeck every time 
issed the gate of a city. 
~ subjects did not subianit hum- 
those of Ivan had been wont to 
(creat discontent prevailed, and 
ix had the will, but lacked the 
eto revolt. 
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Is it any wonder when such occur- 
rences as this take place, that Nihilism 
should up-rear its head, and throw its 
baletal shadow over the land? 

lHlowever, from whatever cause Nibi- 
listin has been evolved, it is certain that 
itis rife, and what is more it pervades all 
classes, Students in the universities, 
members of the ministry, orthodox 
priests, court ofticials, no less than pro- 
fessors of Various sciences, scions of the 
highest tamilies, tashionable dcessmak- 
ers and their assistants, peasants, factory 
hands and aristocrats have been arrested 
as members of the widespread organiza- 
tion, calling itselt “The Friends of Politi- 
cal Liberty,” but whieh the police call 
Nihilists, Anarchists and Terrorists. 

One curious taet is the mumber of 
women and girls who have embarked in 
the “cause,” and these have belonged to 
all ranks, from the dainty aristocrat to 
the poor tactory girl. 

The despotism in Russia, even under 
the present Tsar Nicholas IL. enlightened 
and liberal though he be im his ideas, is 
almost incredible to those who live in a 
free country and with a tree press. 

Autocrat of all the Russias though he 
be, the young Tsar has shown that he has 
a feeling heart in bis bosom and it is sate 
to infer that many of the acts of cruelty 
and oppression in his land are the work 
ot officials who have their own base ob) 


jects to serve, be it) reve nge or avarice, 


and who pursue their eourse with little 
regard to truth and justice, and still less 
to humanity. 

Yet that Nicholas [1]. is looking per- 
sonully into matters coneerning the 
criminals in his dominions, appears to 
be evidenced by the Ukase that has 
lately been published coneerning the 
unfortunate wretches condemned to 
Siberia. By this order the Emperor pro- 
vides that they shall be conveyed by rail 
instead of having to walk the whole dis- 
tance which took close upon a hundred 
days. 

The prisoners often had to wait) years 
in the central prisons before being able 
to continue their journey. The sexes 
were crowded together indiseriminately, 
and many tell vietimis to infectious dis- 
eases. Happily now the worst horrors 
ot the journey to Siberia will be things 
of the past, because of the new order. 

Se 


MORE HARM THAN GOOD. 


The man who goes about possessed 
with the idea that he is a champion lite- 
saver oughtto be chained up. He so 
otten carries his zeal to excess that he 
makes himself a veritable nuisance, and 
forone lite which he saves he is imstru- 
mental in losing, perhaps, two or three, 

A youth home from school was teach- 
ing his little brother te swim ina canal. 
The youngster didn’t shape very well, 
being naturally timid) im the water tor 
the first time, so his brother held him up 
at arm’s length and told hint to tread 
water. 

Unfortunately, however, they were 
neara bridge over which a life-saving 
crank Was passing; and he, thinking 
that the bows were drowning, threw off 
his coat and took a header. 

Down he came fairly on the top ot the 
younger lad, striking him in the eve 
with his outstretched hands. The bey 


yhant 


sereamed in agony, and his indig 
brother, atter getting hinitto the bank, 
found that his eyeta Was torn and 
bleeding. 

The result was that the eve had to be 
taken out, and thie sd was never the 
same in health after that day. 

Had the wouldsbe here nly taken the 
trouble to warn the bows of his intention 
to vive them the help which they did not 
require, instead of attempting to distin- 
guish himself, the accident would mever 
have occurred, 

A lion tamer who lost his litle some 
time since would probably bave been 
yiving entertainments to-day tut lor thie 


‘ 


interterence Of aN OS eTr-Zealotis specta 


tor. 

The tamer, a colored man, had entered 
the cage, and after «a few ere miinary 
rounds liad lashed up a large nm. whieh 
rose Upon its hind ‘ys a~ t! yv atrott 
to spring. 

Now this was partot the pert! Arlee, 
butthe King of beast- i ead 
fully inearnest that the pe ht 
trealiv meant \ = 

mi! is raisend, at i i 


The shot missed, but the enraged lion 
at onee sprang upon the tamer, telled 
him, and inflicted terrible injuries betore 
the atten fants could get him away. Th 


black man stated on bis deathbed that he 


had the lion thoroughly under contre! 
when the spectator intertered and used 
his pistol. 

A tight-rope walker who was exhibit 
ing her prowess in a northern cireus had 
afeaton her programme which looked 
very dangerous to the spectators, though 
to her it was not half so ditlieult as son 
oft her less showy tricks. 

She started at one end of the wire, 
walked to the middle, and threw a som 
ersault. After doing this once, she was 
so loudly applauded that she announeed 
her intention of doing it again, though it 
would be a great strain upon her nerves, 
she said. 

That encore cost her her life. She 
reached the middle as usual, and then, 
to heighten the impression that) she was 
doing something very daring (she had 
nonet beneath her, she began te wel-- 
ble. 

Aainan inthe side cirele, seeing this, 
felt certain she was about to tall, and 
rushed into the ring with outstreteled 
aris, 

“For pity’s sake, miss,” he yelled, 
“hold on oa bit longer, and Dll cateh 
you!’ 

Startled, the pertormer lost) her nerve, 
and came down upon her head im the 
sawdust betore her would-be  reseuer 
eould reach her. 

Death trom concussion of the brain o- 
eurred within two hours of the accident, 
Which would not have happened but te: 
the other’s untimely interference, 

el 

MENTAL GhowTrH OF CHLELEnEN 
Very often we read of cases where por 
ents are deceived in the character of their 
children. The truth is, they grow up 
much taster than parents are aware. 

While a mother innocently believes 
her litthe girl’samind is entirely oeenu 
pied with her dolls and her pets, in real! 
ity the child is Weaving rotmmees io 
Which some callow youth is the eentral 
figure, and herself the heroine. 

She may tancy her boy is entirely en- 
grossed with his marbles and his tealls, 
butthe Jad himself has already deter 
mined his tuture career of remown in 
the pirate’s or highwayinuan’s fascinating 
profession, 

Itisa terrible revelation when a sur 
reptitious flirtation with the telegraph 
messenyver, or a midnight  esenpuade, 
shows to plainly where the heart ot the 
child is placed. 

We know a case in whieh a boy of 
fifteen was charged with a crite, and 
finally confessed himself guilty. Ibis 
surprise and agony of his trother wer 
heartrending. “It cannot be? was her 
ery, “he isa little boy. Why, he ison 
baby. kvery night he pute bis ari 
around my neck and Kisses mie. ft 
ricot possible.’ 

Had the boy actually been aotiuate 
the cradle the mother would biave tees 
no more astonished, [tis a tietion pleas 
ing to the parents’ hearts that theimreh 
renoare but children, too young to ke 
or dream of any evil more heron 
childish peceadilloes, But it ix a 
fraught with grave perils. livery tu 
ought to know if her boy stucohke 
we ean point to a half-dozen 

mil along the streets, wi 
firtily believe: thera to bee arigee 
md would be indignantly poecred 
told the tacts, 
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ScHeEMES oF Lite. Ptis minuets en 
design than to perform. A tian gy 
his schemes of tile in a state of at 


tion and disengayenmient, @ xen pet 


the entioements of hope, the itut 
of affection, the imiportunities $ sayepee 
lite, or the depression of tear, and 
the sammie state as he that temete 


the land the art of tavigat 
the sen is alwavs siooth and the 
AIWAYVS DPOsperous., 

Nothing is miore unjust, lowe 
tnon, than to charge with Lis{ 
that expresses zeal tor 


Whieh he negleets to pura 


co ' 
may be sineere, convinced ot tt 
tayves of comguering | { 
hin ny vet obt ried thy 
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of a ‘ t 
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Scientific and Useful. 


Piatimoeanm Norse, To lessen, if mot to 


abolish altogether, the noise of a train 


When crossing a bridge, a Csermanen 
ition lias cle el aseheme whieh has 
proved surprisingly steceessful, Phe puts 
aidlecking of planks between the cross 
wirclers, snd com thee pianks «a double 
laver oat teltis placed In this way, any 


Raennena Away In Russian a horse 
thaatsis achdietedd te the liabit-of remndngy 
avy teas « thits cord with aw running 
Themrse at ted lis neck at the neck stray, 
mned the ened os tied te the dashboard, 
When a leorse bolts) he always takes the 
teit aon bias teeth, anand th Willeot theadriver 
is tiseless; but the toomient the pressure 


ofthe cord eomes on the windpipe the 


horse is conquered, 

Pv cone Phe iveryv handles of haves 
or other iorv art es, When vellowed of 
limesolarresd treet ure on collier satise 


stecotaled tee Qtheorotuehly washed with water 


WAdeed Tetpeel Ny preewelerecd poucpranes teonnes, sonnel 
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Niter the visitor dias prassed Chayroupely, the 
thoors mare strut bev the itiae currvenl, moved 


lett ready to open with the meat visitor, 


Farm and Garden. 


I ri Cecrmed better toashkione beewins 
as tar tack as the miithing iat ot farther 
DP baes porenere oto hits ust beer elomoly 
it Sweet beatter bs ter bee read bitamecover, 
Sith) Straperer at) thee beotters, tee the maith 
peatd camecd resadhc anetes tha Phis will Keep 


oot trtuehs Dhouthog dust, amd will alse a 
SESt in Keeping the taith closed te cele 
While at bias te retain in the stable. 
IRAtTS. \ correspondent supyests a 
method of petting rid ot these posts, that 


has the advantavge of having been tmiost 
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Of Dey-lP reams 

Dall people mot mnfrecquently grow i 
ritsetecd) whens core tpent x «ln ire ats 
bree Speen ae eusitiy fae ox 18 mt, 
they Ul , t urtit tee tx i t er ij 
| etemedy) W b f fe 1s Kem reaapiway 

inte pesatatanige tape t arid chowre cate 
Without stepepuagee Dhie weaving fa 
fit f web oof fate, that unravels as 
faust agit | tpared mom thiatikiess task 
they diol, that wall be undertaker only 
by persons deserving of profound paty 
and, for their part, they would, af 
they could, abolish all sueh lowering 


unproductive whims, as they would 


chase away ghosts, superstitions, and 


other queer mitraders 


When the dumdrum rounds of duty 


prow Cilresennne what better alleviation 
ean be named than an excursion inte 
the tields of faney? The hard and 


jagrgrencd realities of life are softened boy 


Imatwination an atmosphere of romance 
remember 
the 
that 
ourselves while ima 
rrienend And 
this heertul pelevstires wilt) Whiteh 

Presbaately 


every iife tis 


is thrown around them: we 


Low paint bitppatesses bisuves beeen 


toaae 
big risky raeot 
we 
dal wt racbiay ber realized als 


yreater puurt of beeen 


tele tp) an fare beefeare at) setraalls 
bisapoprenvend It s Uh hi dav which 
Date ties ur qitbenpaatien of at Chiat we 
thioest rh wt \ Phie fult ent of 
thie ‘ V Uhisat is te tn 
i - Teeetler Chiat i thie stl] 
‘ ! cts t ' t tirst sivlil 
It ! tu t { we per cet “ec ives 
{ thie fait ' t { Chica e prestsant 
| is ‘ We ? i t Uae 
rican fw thie exer “OW 
! { i\e ! ‘ \ \ fila ‘ 
Wihiv + L we rick tive th ! tof 
Phiit f r i i Viturile 
' is tlie ! tae’ ul t tures 
{ ti We he { “ee ‘ lu ed 
t . f thew Let 
W WW { - i ilose 
' 14 i \ t tou 
‘ i ite . € i } as 
It is “ fe is plaverd it 
brie) Wee are cplaite tis - eal” that 
we fa t ‘ { ‘ ert ~ Thie 
Pristha WH liits ! } eft “ has 
cessed t care | tlie eA\tTan ted i 
‘ \ the enut ‘ Veretiatele existe ‘ 
Lhe is reached the stage t “ hy 
tlie i ‘ { = ‘ prisse wl 
mitted Ubisat fe Was t w t thie tr bee 
it \ ‘ “ wi spend WHIV 
he cid te t ead that the dif 
fe ‘ ‘ Ww = Ss - t ‘ ve 
Wits tw t tr t “ i =t 
But os = We KO “IM { 





the day-dream has undisputed sway 


The youth or lass who is we onin 
the teens has had enough dealings with 
the 


through life, to provide a. 


txexeoKS OF 


for 


world, either through 


ateriais 


fancy, though probably they have ne t 
hind enough experience ter terme down 
exagverations. The colors are all there 


but they will be put gaudily upeom the 


canvas, The youth who does not teruile 
hardly be ex 
for 
fashion of the 
The lad 
who begins to study the law with the 
firm belief 


on the supreme bench wi 


eustios in the air can 


pres ted to achieve distinction, we 
are moulded after the 


imaginings that we cherish 


that he will attain to a seat 
probably be 
disappoimted: but the chances are that 
he will get a pood deal farther along 
the thie lad 
bothered to faney himself a notable 
vet 


Clie 


road = than who never 


could only 


personage Ah, if we 


behind the modest weil with which 


youny folk hide their aspirations, what 


a sight we should see 


Phe 


world’s 
j 


choicest) sparits ave 


been dav-dreamers who have t ered 
tenderly over the glories that may tx 
revealed ino mian What thinker has 


ever ed his fellows to motable deeds 


riers 


who has not urged them on to 
attempted realization of sere 
faney It is 
shiake 


live 


schienne: borat his 
the idle 
And it 


that the men who raise 


tly ith 


musers who the world. 


is they whe Think you 
rhicoritatnients te 
form of 


themselves im the yreat works 


or vreat inventions will live, any more 
than the builders of the pyramids have 
lived, or the inventors of letters? They 


will not live as long as some of the 


dreamers who did nothing except weave 
charming fancies and put 


them into 


yraceful words 
They are happy who can keep the 


gloss of imagination unimysiured to 
do it 


love dre amis of 


the end: and some can Phere 


the 
youth are preserved in spite of all ap- 


are cases in which 


pearances being avast them. OQeoa 


sionally one meets a Woman who, 


having Woven a romance around the 


min she loved, goes on belmeving that 


he is what she thought him, theugh 


every one else Knows hime to bs quite 


another berny. These cases of dav 


dreaming about character ar 
sistence im a mistake are ba 
commoner case is thatof the mien r 


Wormen Who, having 


wives reitis te 


fancy and patrrited for Llemselves ina 


the pretty pigments Chat the mi ft can 
supply a preture Off sore me they 
loved, find Out tea hate that the ke 


hess is far toc faaveoratele 


It is mot that the husband is met 
What he was when he was a ver—the 
fact is he never was What the warm 


Imagination of the wife portraved, and 
ever pretended to such istre bourt 
the discovery of Che mistake is t 

years stow Lite? secttnis 1 tlie iw 
less Character s trot the less pa t te 
Lhe wife Sheois irt by her overdeane 


affection 
Dav-dreaming about ch 


Share; is anoattem pt to beleve paople 


are what we would biave them: be. and 


retribution fellows thee maisecs 


Bat, as regards incidents tr 
the ebb and thow of circumstance. wi 
should we mest 


latituck 


tir 
Somietitnes ave aw litt 


and be allowed to 


future to our will in thought if we can 


not do so in fact Why mav we not 
tell tales to ourselves as well as nm ud 
them when they are produced by other 
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Lanor does not make the whole of 
life, there things the 


. } . 
value and beauty of which would be 


and are some 


diminished and even spoiled by the 
very presence of ditheulty All friend 
Slip and love are of this character. 
Their spontaneity is) their chief ele- 
ment, without which they are well- 


nigh worthless. If they are mot de- 
lightful, they are nothing. The mother 
who regards her labors for her children 
as a toilsome knows but little 
of true The 


who finds his relations with his friend 


burden 
maternal affection. man 
dithicult and onerous has never tasted 
Kind 
and benevolent actions would lose all 
they were 


the sweets of true friendship. 


their grace and charm if 
seen to be painful and difficult: tasks. 
The physical functions are no longer 
can be carried on 


perfect when they 


only with difficulty. The air, the water, 
thie 


hills, all 


sunshine, the green fields, the high 


vive the impression of power 


With repose Were they to show strain 


and struggle, their beauty and their 


charm would lx 


cocveses 
yone, 


HteMaN nature requires a certiin 
modicum of pleasurable excitement, 
and there are monotonous and unin 
teresting lives which suffer from the 
lack of it: but it also demands for its 


healthy continuance a certain period 


when excitement is banished and a 


quiet and restful serenity takes posses- 
sion. If we fail to secure this, both 
our health and powers are endangered 
The home evenings, when parents and 
children when conti- 


vrow intimate, 


dences are exchanged and affection ts 


nourished, when tranquil happiness 


brings that rest of the brain which is 
the best preparation for calm and un- 
broken sleep, are growing all too rare. 


VirtTvurE is manhood, essential, in- 


herent, manhness—not to 


the 


complete 
exclusion of womanhood, for the 
thought is simply of the human being 
in its highest type, created in the unity 
of its dualness and in the twofoldness 
And virtue is the tlower 
the 


pleion, the crown of human nature at 


of its unity. 


and fruit, the culmination, com- 
its best and highest 


BXCEI 


LENT people sometimes regret 
that there are se THAN differences of 
opinion upon a single subject. If all 


were agreed, they sav, how smoothly 


and harmoniously might all work te 
gether for the general good! They for- 
wet that, were this possible, there would 
te no consensus of 


truth, no ygather- 


Ing together of its many features, on 
comparison of its many aspects, 
Rear frends are very scarce—a fact 
e may not tind out until in trouble 
and in need of a) friend Phen rn 
nine cases Gutof ten, one makes the 


peunful discovery that most wequaint- 


ances are friends only while matters 


are thourtshing with us 


A wan who despairs of pleasing will 


never please a man whe is sure 


that 
he will always presse Wherever he goes 
sa coxcomb 


and endeavors to please, 


but the man whe 


fherpees 
and tne lleVes 


smrmay, Will moatinfallibly please 


i 






October 30, 1897 


Correspondence. 





Epwarn—A slight bow jx that 
courtesY requires aller an tion. 
Shaking bands ix optional, and it < sda 
With the older or the superior in ««o a 
ing to make the advances, 

Bike.—The system of road ikin 
Knewn as “Macadamising”’ was in led - 
Mr. John Macadam a Scotchmar | pub. 
lished by him inan eSS8ay In IS1M, ba < prac 
Lisead it Ayrshire, He preseriic ONES to 
te broken le SIX Ounces Weight, and the use 
of clean tlints and granite clippings. 

(. J. The reference is to the « atho. 
lie Chureh, Macanlay says: “She ‘y stil 
eXist tn undiminished vigor wi “ome 
traveler from New Zealand shall i: Da teteg 
of & Vast solitude, take bis stand on 4: oken 
arch of Londen Bridge to sketch th. us of 
st. Paul s This was a favorite < with 
Chat writer. 

BOM. Hel. Dynamite is tine iy pul. 
Verizedd sand, or earth miosi fre the 
imst), saturatesd with about thre es its 
Weight of nitreglivecerine, and « nga 
ass resemitving damptour, 2 W nixed 
With nitric and sulphuric aed, ¢ © be 
comes, Like dynamite, of whic! ris «a 
peer’, & Lerritiy ex plasive compour 

PL PL N.—The tirearms earried } cow. 
heaves or herder consist usually «o t Win- 
chester repeating rifle and ai bra of six. 
stiummMers, With the addition of a « pply of 


eurtritiges, and a suitable belt fir irrving 
ine » sou Will be fully equ pred, o sively 
sna defensively The rest of the t can 
beer perme wi from your employer, 

lL. Ko-Seuth American States are not 
as fuvaaratve far business asthe lonit “tates 
\ youns man With aw iittie cay in do 
better Amy’ thriving western t ‘ or city 
Where ine rmefers"anmds the people and the 
languace than he can ina strang: euntry 
Where he Ibeas to cheal with a peopie who an 
fereign toe him in their language, race, man- 
hers, customs and tastes. UU niess Know 
a iitthe Spanish and have ftavoral:i: ollers, 
we Woukt mol advise wou to go to South 
\ thre ries 

8 T.-When mending indiarulbber 
Overshoes, ot-erve the following =. First 
rub the patch and the edves of t eut or 


tear with si Arp SAN tpaper: the nw 


or brush stowar beth with 


liquid rubber ot 


tainmatie al ar mdiarubber ware! ine, or 


thade GY dissolving unvulcanised rubber in 
Wart SgMrlts of turpentine, chiore: 
tee Th Seale 
ary 


hare, AN 


orm or 
feurer hve limes, letting cach coat 
tx fore applising another. Deo this once 

t before the surfaces dry, apply the 
th the pressure ofa flat-iron o7 
handy article. 


Bm. 2. Cy 


peated, W any 


The Seotch, Trish, Wels hvand 


Kretoan amcguaces are all varieties of the 
Celtic, “Hiltx an, aS applied to itive 
of Irefame, is mat “slang” at all. Hibernia 
Was the Latin name of Ireland, by which it 
Is Still cailed, ooeasionally, in poo! And 
the term Liiterniam—meanning, as an adjec- 


tive, pertaining te the Irish or Treiarnd—is de- 
rived fram: the Latin Hibernia \ “iliberni 
mMmINTe > ah tem or mode of spe pect: 
liar teat tris in the same was speak 
of a Spams! cee? asa spear . » ve 
culise Spain Was cabled Hispanis« 

1. D. W.-Christepher Colun ~ died 
May D4 De®, at Valladolid, Spair ! seven 
years Lis remains IAy unnoticed in a vent 

that ctx, when berdinand Kir “pain, 
fer zg ashateed of the neglect, ba re 
ove te a Reemastery 1 Seville. a ected 
Mm «Thheat “ t Tee thls ware mery, oO thie 
words “To (est and Leon, tou ~ pave 
s New Warld, were Inscribed - st 
Hie died im the belief thal the co L he 
hat «disco versd was Asia. He ren ere 
eonvevVest, wot Those Gf his son, 

> ~ * oo, W ere i e 
pas « a ira ariel Chie 
. ‘ 

v.44. & The virus used i 

= ta” : \ «er ? rex t ‘ ‘As 
‘ = = x n ‘ 
“ . . 1 tint 
=) tal“ ss if practicaite, be pas 
tre ar tT) ar » and pPreser 
ster is ‘ « bed recourse to u _— 
eimat hihi cannet be ottained mol 
Vesicle freely punctured on its surts oan 
eneuis \aewine tmiatter for tie : call 
eination of five ar six children, tor 
charging Si\ or eight ivery peointis re 
Serve ncier The child from ” 
thus Take ~i i perfectiy - 
eet toe re se ar N lixease with w - 
uttlietest may fe thus communi« 
. ats suails Keep a Supply of ‘ 
dried om the devieate pleces of 

i” ts, ‘ a Tiuied State ’ 
pregpearest expecially far the purpose 

Daisy. —b very gem has an: 
stit wiext t.mmial Ve 
t ‘ . « : stor 
Ve ek x a < onlv o ‘ 





ROSE AND RUE. 





nY x. kK S 





.> dead days whose joys I knew 
i rows IMooms were changed to rue! 
er hours that Meeted past! 
.t «weet dreams too fair to last! 
ave vanished far from me, 
~hadows on the changing sea! 


~ams of by-gone sunny bours 
ne ring in the scented flow'rs. 
oe. lost lowe, I bear again 
- «ong that bore a sad retrain— 
sonts you sang were true, so true— 
owe blooms ewer near the rue!" 


» the Sammer’s joys are dead, 
~ emer rases’ beauty fled. 
. wonder bawe the years 
vou been linked with smiles or tears, 
the path ot Lite for you 
al ros Mooms have changed to rue! 


Sister and Cousin. 














ay t. B 
~ Nellie Graham came hurriedly — 
the sStathon, a scene ot confusion 
4 wand bustle met her gaze. The long 


eas Steed ready tor departure, and 

criy every window were a small 

ot people talking eagerly. She 

i rather helplessly about her, then 
imploringiy to her maid: 

t you see them anywhere?” she 


No” answered the girl slowly; then, 
~. she added, “I see them at the tar 
the platform, and here is Mr. 
~ coming to meet you,” 
\ es face cleared as her cousin came 
sgbt. and tegether they made their 
.y down the crowded plattiorm. Many 
«turned to look at them as they 
.wseal: he, tall and comely, with a frank, 
vish faee, and she beautiful with a 
ty that could not be disguised by 
ek veil she wore, 
one moment as she passed the 
er, whe, with an aching heart, was 
ving gemi-bye to her best-loved son, 
t her misery, and, **Look, Charlie,” 
said, “what a lovely girl!’ and the 
~vand whe was preaching patience to 
~ young wite before starting to seek his 
ime in the tai-away gold fields hesi- 
iter a moment and torgot what he 
i~ saying, 
the young people passed through their 
ist without giving many thoughts to 
people that were standing about, and 
reached a litthe group. 
You are rather late, dear,” said a 
i, meotherly-looking lady. ‘‘We were 
vod something had happened. 
oho ma answered the girl, laughing, 
y my natural stupidity. I told you, 
2s Yeu could not call tor me, I 
imeost probably be lost between 
tel and station.”’ 


Are you?” 


were asked one of her 


~~ 


es: te tell wou the truth it was not 
shoman’s tault. I told him the wrong 
mn, and we were nearly there betore 
embernsd and now, Jim, I declare I 

ett my hat-bex in the cab.” 

. run said his mother. 

it-box was rescued, and ina few 
train started. Mrs. Mor- 
was on her way to South Atrica to 
stnarried daughter, whose husband 
crming on the Karroo, as the young 
vi been delicate and the clear Atri- 


tes the 


was supposed to be the best 
of regaining her health. Geral- 
Meordaunt, a handsome girl ot 


ve, Was going with her mother, 
Nellie tormham,a rich orphan niece 
Mondaunt’s; the rest of the party 
ni¥y geing as tar as the ship. 
» bustle at the station appeared 
ne te Nellie. the ship seemed tar 
~. the ecrewd of passengers, the 
"rel triemds saying good-bye, the 
and telegraph boys running 
tmed thither, and the piles of lug- 
tl seemed to make matters one 
is momtusim, 
ist the warning bell was rung, and 
sins had te hurry off the ship. It 
‘ys the worst part of a farewell, 
separation by a wide sea; 
remarks tossed back 
a¥Y to ship, then the gradual si- 
is the distance increases and the 
‘ meet carry, then the hurrying 
the nearst point tor 
wave, and at last there 


vracddual 


~? hie 


pPAsSiIng 


ishing to 


sre we 


% a ett uttoe watch the specks ot 
fi ‘ ver they are sW allowed 
; es —>* 

i ’ tlie sigh as i¢ 


atlorm “Well, Miss 


a4, 


he said, “the long talked-otl 
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voyage has really begun. Are 
good sailor?” 

“Excelient,” she answered, “and so is 
my cousin. [oo must introduce you, 
Captain Vincent— Misstiraham.” Nellie 
bowed, 

“The introduction has taken place at 
an opportune moment.” she = said. 
“While I was waving gomd-bye to my 
triends, that little man.” pointing to a 
distant figure, “has wedged me in with 
his bundles and boxes, and I cannot get 
out; perhaps you will mowe one tor me. 
No, not that one.” as he came quickly to 
her side. “There ix something alive in it; 
I hear it squeaking.” 

Geraldine laughed. 
you be soe silly? 
it itis ina bex.” 

“Itmight bite through the barsx; see,” 
triumphantly, “there are two white rats. 
I knew there was something living in 
there.” 

“But I will move it all the same,” said 
Captain Vincent. “Fortunately, I am 
not at all frightemed at rats.” 

Captain Vincent was a friend of the 
Mordaunts: tor the last three years he 
had been quartered at the town some 
tour miles trom their home, and had seen 
a great deal of the family. 

When his regiment had lett and gone 
to the Cepe, he had been on leave, and 
he was going back to Cape Town. 
aldine and he had always been great 
triends, and it was with a light heart she 
went down to arrange her cabin, think- 
ing whata cheery party they should be 
on board. 

It was arranged that Captain Vincent 
and his two triends shourd sitat their 
table, and they all intended to have a 
really pleasant time. 


you a 


“Nellie, how can 
Itcannet do any harm 


(ser- 


And they certainly did; everything 
was in their taver; the weather was per- 
tect, day after day of cloudless blue sky, 
long, happy days spent lounging in their 
chairs talking and laughing, of ball 
matches, sports, dances, everything to 
make lite pleasant and happy toa party 
determined to enjoy themselves, and 
kind Mrs. Mordaunt looked after them 
all in her metherly way, not tretting 
them with clese supervision, but her 
loving interest in all their doings only 
made them eager and ready to return to 
her side and tell her all they were about, 
“The nicest lady in the ship,” as some 
man said to Geraldine, who at the first 
opportunity repeated the remark with 
pride to her mother. 

Nellie was the lite of the party, she was 
one of these girls whe are born to reign; 
a mixture ot haughtiness and gentle lov- 
ingness, quick and bright to a degree, 
tullot fun, and always ready with the 
right word; the sea airand tresh winds 
only deepened her skin to a darker tint, 
the delicate coloring in her cheeks re- 
mained the same, her brown and 
wavy hair completing the picture to per- 
fection. 

One evening tieraldine was playing on 
the piano with Captain Dalrymple be- 
side her when Nellie Mew in. 


eves 


“Geraldine,” she cried, “let me play, 
that music is much teoserious fora ship. 
Captain Dalrymple, will wou play the 
Chopstick waltzes with ne?” 

“Would that I eould, but I 
talent tor music.” 

“Then Captain Vineent must.” 


have no 


“T also am neo musician,’ was the an- 
swer. 
“This is dreadful.” said Nelle with 


mock severity. “Whata pity your edu- 


neglected. Can 
none of you play even Ure ! a~s,”” 

At that mooment a small 
tar end of the salmon came 


eations have been so 
tan trom the 
terward and 
said: 

“Can I assist you, madame? I know 
it well.” It was the man with the white 
rats. ““Nellie’s they had 
ebristened him, because ot the long ad- 


admirer,” as 
miring glances he east at ler. 

Nellie blushed waividiy, tut she was a 
pertect lady, and “thank yo i,” she said. 


He took the place beside ber om the 
music bemeh, and began te play. He 
played well, but Nellie felt it a niest try- 
ing ordeal, the dead silenee in Ube saloon 
made her long to turn amd look at her 
triends were smilimg. At last it was 
over, and the little mean lett Uhe reo. 
W hen he had disappears they crowded 
up and began te chall her 
“So.” said Captain Dealrymiyzplie, “we 
have discoverest ta t i \ a 
add the Chopsticks to thes King con- 
cert 
[mor t said “ 
I . . 
| . 
Captain . . i naf&e- 


rowly; he saw something was amiss, 


that the others did not notice in their 
kindly chafiing. 
“Now we know,” said her cousin 


laughing, “what kind of man Nellie con- 
siders a perfect gentleman.” 

Nellie rose abruptly from the piano, 
and went hastily trom the room, 
tain Dalrymple and her cousin looked at 
each other in amazement, but Captain 
Vincent, who had noticed the glistening 
of a tear, sauntered slowly till he was 
out of sight, and then hurried down the 
deck to where he saw a white 
leaning over the bulwarks. 

“What do you want?” said Nellie ina 
subdued but frettul voice, as he gained 
her side. 

“TL am so sorry — 
ously. 

“That | was 
“Yes, so am 1.” 
* he said almost 
“You were not cross, you are unhappy 
whatis the matter?” 

She glanced up, her 
glistening asthe light 
that hung on each. 

“IT don’t know,” she said, “I teel miser- 
able.’’ 

“I wish I 
said simply. 





hgure 


“he began inpetu- 


cross 7” she comeluded, 


“Nonsense, roughiv. 


long eyelashes 
tell on the tear 


could = comtort vou,” he 
“I thought 
so cheery when you came in this even- 
ing. 

Nellie 
disguise my 


vou seemed 


” 


smiled, Was putien to 


“That 
® She 


real feelings.” never 


could be serious tive minutes 
tively. 

“But tell me,” 
the matter? Why would 
us to joke you about that litthe man to- 
night ?"’ 

“Lam sorry tor him,” 
has tost his wite and I have 
mother, so T feel tor him.” 

“Miss Nellie,” he answered, ten sur- 
prised to notice her odd wording, “how 
do you know about his wife?” 

“Tle told me this afternoon.” 

“Ldid not Know he had ever spoken to 
you.” 

“No 
“but he sat down 


eveeTiseetl 
he persisted, “‘what is 


you met allow 


‘ 
said: “he 
lewst 


she 


my 


more he has betore,’’ she said, 


beside me to-day and 
said: ‘Tam glad you all seem: se content 
together, some people's lives are miser- 
able; mine is, IT have lost my wite and 
home; | am going to a eountry. 
Providence will provide.” It was funny, 
of course.” she added, “the way he put 
it; he did not mention it Providence was 
beth. I 
telt horrid noticing that, but LT mever can 
told 
him Twas sorry, then you see teomight 
he meant to be grateful I think, and vou 
all laughed. It was funny To adeit, teat 
it made me cross: you won't understand 


new 


to provide a home or a wite or 


help seeing those sert of things. I 


though,” with a sigh. 
“Yes, I do,” he said, “pertectiv; wheo- 
ever a person is, and however le does it, 


one does not care to hear hin laughed at 
when he has just contided his troultdes to 
us, It jars somehow, but you must ter- 


give us, Miss Nellie, how ould we 
know?” 

“Thank you,” she said, “ter irder- 
standing,’ and she vave him: a grateful 


look trom her dark eyes, 
her 


With tmwentesd ef 


For one moment 
and bis 


ergy, he glanced at 


pulses tharesteband 
hesart becat 


the whiite: tiprtare:, thee 


mataslinn taalliong dry scott fesleds core bue x biite 
neck amd rounded artis, ated lpe seer 
about to speuah, them chech« biitsise 
with a sigh. 

“Ttis mo gourd,’ he said te nse ar 
hour later, as be stemd inp thee sonnes maeend 
and gazed irate the sen “*T an Chiaeage 
to her, it would omly push ous further 
apart. TPomiust try and have ' t 


reainaed tes broled ray Gesregetae” 


beach day that poasseed, Capetain Vincent 


found it more and tore cditheult te le 
his feelings trom ber, every recoreenit bee 
was With her he teared he struid let les 
see What he felt, and that was just what 


he didi mot wish. 
At last, in 


despair, he eomtided in 


(seraldime., Cine bewutiftul morning she 
was lying back im her long chair, there 
Was ne one tear, and Capelain Voinmeent 
seeing his opportunity, drew up - chai 
anid sat chow tresicds 

“Tami quite sorry,” slie sa 
age will tx eoverr iti Ulire ima’ ] s\erer 
Joyed itso titieh; Whata | 
flor another tu rit 

"Nothing yz eve ‘ 
fies scaled tte \ 

tee ‘ | 
this ‘ ‘ i 

‘ atte 
in t ‘ 
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“You know, TI belies e. he answered, 
“you must have seen how [love her.” 

“Nellie,” Geraldine almost w hispered, 
for the moment she could not <aw more : 
Vaguely, and with tear, she re« omnizesd 


‘ 
paintul tightening ot her heart strings, 
as his meaning had with toe wivid dis. 
Uinetness reached ber brain 

“Yes, Nellie, lovable Miss Nellie, as 


Dalrymple calls her, Would indeed that 
Thad never seen No.” hastily, “| 
don't that; mot for all I prereernereass 
would T give up the thought of this vow- 
age, bitter 


her. 
thean 


asthe memory of it will tx 
You donot speak,” he added atter a min 
Ute’s pause, “can vou give me me bas ogres ?°* 

“Tiow ineonsistent 
they are in 


people are when 


love,” thought Geraldine, 


“one minute renouneing all, the me at 
praying for hope. She does mot eare. I 
feel she does noteare whatean Ds<ay?” 


then aloud: “Why do you say she does 
hbeteare for you?" 

Iie caught at the least <traw. 

“Do vouthink Tmight havea echanes 
he asked eagerly. 

“T have no 
eares for 


“but with 


Tremsaonm for theameh ceege slave 


you,’ she answered qnietiy, 


A WORN One can Dever tell, 
we are tatght to disguise so meebo” 

“Thank vou, ¢seraldime.” be sand, **] 
knew Lshould be happier it Lteld yon 
I will speak te her’ determimediv, 
“amyvthing is better than this umees 
tainty.” 

Atter he had) lett, Gheraldine av bemek 
in her chair with her ewes elosesd ste 
felt tired Studdenty. “*T wereder.’” dye 


thought dreamiily, “it the meartwrs of old 


were ever toade te threat 


irratipe owt 

tagyrets ft" 

. + . . + . 

The night beevfoore threey weld reach 
Cape Town had arrived, and they were 
roeing tocelebrate it by tableaus. amd a 
Supper parts atter wards, Ceerraledine 
and Captain Vineent had ars: ifaresd cone 
tableaux, “DP ygrtalion= ared  Geoeloatern.”’ 
C’apetatn Viinveent a orenecde plendid wy 
mination, his tall athletic tierure waned eles 
eut teatures poade linn be ity teas cbroapeened 


eostume a thorough Ceres Nellie was 
(ialutea, Captain Drlryviiple was €reesus, 
and Geraldine had chosen the part of 
Cynisea, the poalous wite. The tiest three 


scenes Were over, 

C'reesus badd timishvecd his beargeadmang teer 
the statue, and oon the 
(inlaten 


stage were yy 
As the cur 


stibedeaeed rovtas 


mation and mlernies. 


tain wenttp there was a 
mur ot applatse, 

Coulaten looked lovely im beer sett 
white draperios, culim aned ireerescy adele 
seolt 


and there a lock baad esenpecl amd fedlan 


her biair beecotated wath white, deers 


alittle ringlet: om ler meek or terebrend, 
her lovely eyes paved serenely at thee 
figpuares cof Do ygernicelieors, who, wath cot 
stretehed artis, ane eye rivetteed coma Dyers 
face, seed altar . oo 1 itige hue Gen 
leaves bees preedestsa ! eottsee ter l ele 
ering art 

Ceerraleline coheed c nestiv atl - 
shuddered grit bees brevsered xe 4 4 
the other site i tals i 
ire ce Wars ges i ‘ — 
Nieuws tc! «@ 
KT finat } 4 
that er ‘ oye « } i . 
Tits ante Pre | keep ft , 
at that nie tia eo ' s , 

CQuiich, bee Ne . 
ate ! ‘ ‘ 
‘ ei 
t a Dicdheor 

coh, Ne | 

|» haat 

Wohiat tise ‘ 

Neothi | 

evactoae tie ’ i 
J was rot thins I , 

D’eveor chev vt ‘ 
overt 

is if t ‘ 
Peerpradatiil i 

XN isis 
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sealed. Nellie, speak to me, and tell me 
if there is any bope for me?" 

No answer. 

"Do you care for me, even a little ae 

Null no anewer 

“Apewer me. I cannot bear this,’’ he 
said, almost roughly. 

Nellie lifted her head. 

“Ie io my fault?’ ashe said. 
have 1 done?" 

“There ix no one to blame but myself,” 
he said, still in the same bareb tone. *] 
knew it was buat | eould not 
resist the temptation of bearing it from 
yourown lips So,” taking ber hands in 
his, postoly J «bail be fool 
enough to bope again, unless | can recall 
a decided answer to quench wy hopes, 
Do you lowe met’ 

“Don't,” eald Nellie in a whisper, “you 
frighten me. Let go my band, I do not 


“What 


hopeless, 


‘teil me 


love you.’ 
“Lau a brute 
forgive me? Frighten 
taking a gentie tone, “il, who would give 
Nell, dearest, 


heesaid, “can 
you,” his voice 


you ever 


lewd for you, 


ever forgive my- 


my hbemrtat 
you are crying. (an 
weil? 

She put ber hande back gently in bila, 
now,’ she eald, 


“Pans not frightened 


“vou could only be wiiat ie kind. | am 


sorry,” brokenly, “1 must have been to 
blame Forgive me 
Nhe looked #o lovely in ber soft Greek 


dreas, ber brown eyeor diin with tears, 


that be made one more desperate effort for 


his happiness, He pleaded bis love and 
devotion, be begged ber to remember that 
lowe did noteome to all people in a day, 
and that in time she might relent, but 
ashe siomd silent through it all, and 
ther 


“Forgive me,” she said again, “but i 
leannot | never make 
and last he let 


should 
then at 


cannot, 
you happy,” 
her go 

In tear* she buried 
whilet he 
deck, pactog Up down througb the 
night, ti the peace of the vast aky, 
spangled with the myriad stars, entered 
and watching the first 
streek« of dawn illuminate the east, he 
took beart again and tarned bravely to 
face his life, amore ditiicull task at some 
time of our lives than any grand heroic 
deed, done with the world’s eye upon us, 

There was not much opportunity for 
any connected the next 
morning The ship reached Cape Town 
early, and the day was spent principally 
over luggage and custom house, 

It was with almost aaigh of relief that 
they waved farewell to the little group of 
their ehip friend# as the train started, 
Mire. Mordaunt was tired and anxious to 
rest, and Geraldine and Nellie were both 
Het time to think, 
tog a8 the 
ugh the seemingly 
tseraidine «poke to Neilie, 


her face in ber pil- 


low that night, remained on 


and 


inte bis soul, 


conversation 


ionging for a 


Next omer train slowly 


droned the endless 
kK ariun 

**) Kaew 
as Mrs M 
Captain Vineont 


dear,’’ she whispered to her, 
rafwurnit atill 


felt for 


luy asloep, what 
you. He toid 
me,’ 


‘“eeraldineg said Nellie, slipping her 


banddote bers “lam so unhappy.” 


‘You have made a mistake,’’ with a 
eateh in ber breath, 

iN tear, | de care for him in that 
way butbe isa good man, and | feel so 
Wrong somehow, Wiy could | not care 
for titan 7" passionately 

Witt coniforting words Geraldine 
mu Lhe ber as one would a child: by and 


by ebhe fell as.cep, and the train crept on 


to them destination At their station they 
were met and drove for many tmillies over 
the Karroo until they reached a comfort. 


abie bourse built wil a large stoop, from 


wiieh you eould see for neariyv eighty 
At the 


Lillis, and to Loe east 


ties to a range of mountains 


back Were achalinctl 
more hiss 

with a 
Some 


A wide view: curious, but cer- 


taln solemnity ewbout If people 


bated the desolateness, bul to Geraldine 


there Wasa rOmged granceuratoutit that 


appesied to ber frou the first, and she 
Seliiest dowt apPpliv with her mother, 
Sister, and trother-in law, on the farm, 
Nellie soon reco'ered ber spirits, and 
was as UFual, the iifeof ibe party. 

Of Caplain Vineentthey heard nothing; 
hie acl | timed write and propose a 
Vis t 1 pe eave ut the time 
midges + : “ 1 came At the 
t * Mrs Morda and 
Ve ‘ “ ! wa “ 
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“He had come bome,"’ she said, ‘‘be 
fore they had, on sick leave; he bad been 
very ili in Cape Town with typhoid 
fever. Itmade ber miserable to see him, 
he seemed very unhappy and looked 
very ill, and she bad begged him not to 
come again, P.S.—Sbe wondered if she 
had been a fool.” 

After Geraidine’s answer to that letter, 
bis nbame was never mentioned between 
them, and the months slipped into years 
and still Geraldine remained in South 
Africa, At last three years had passed 
away, it was Christinas time and it had 
been decided that she should really re- 
turn ip Aprii. 

Mrs. Mordaunt had written that she 
Wished ber to return in the Spring. Ove 
evening, 8000 after, she drove ioto the 
nearest village, about tive milos off, to 
fetch the letters, There was one for ber- 
wolf; she felta faint surprise a4 she seldom 
receive l letters, except on the mail days, 
Unless it was @ biil, and this certainly 
was nota bill, 

She opened it and read the signature, 
Maurice Vincent, with astart of surprise. 
lt Was a short note saying that since the 
typhoid he had had three years before, 
he had not been as strong as usual, #0 he 
had at last consented to take six 
leave, and winter in South 
he was going North, but 
like to pay them a visit on the way, it 
seomed such a long time since he had 
seen either her or Mra. Milman, and he 
by saying 
latter to Know if she could put bim 


months’ 
Africa, thal 


wouid much 


concluded 
the 
up. 


he had written to 


Geraldine suddenly feit a little glow of 
happiness, She mechanically stretched 
out ber hand and picked up the other 
lolier in the same handwriting, then re- 
placed them both in the bag, locked it, 
and went back tothecart. All the way 
bome she felt bappy and light hearted, 
and hummed little merry tunes, 

“Why am 
herself once 
ehe answered, 
should | old 
friend? much 
on it, or something wil, prevent bis com- 
ing. I will taik, that will stop my thiok- 
ing.’’ 

“Marny,” she said, turning to the 
Katlir at her side, who rejoiced in the 
name of Marny Elephant, ‘would you 
not like to see England some day?” 


asked 
be?’ 


’ whe 
“Why should not 1 
denantly, 


io 8ee an 
But 1 will pot count too 


1 #0 pleased? 
alinicst “why 


not be pleased 


“No, unissus 

“Why not?’ in a surprised voice, 

“T know about England, missus, bhor- 
rid town, January sneak his wife's 
money and go there. He come back 
goon, all borrid wet.’”’ 

Geraldine’s spirits rose, 

‘“Marny,” she said, “you don’t know 
what you are talking about. England is 
a lovely country, lovely trees and rivers, 
quite beautifal. London is the town, so 
big, hundreds of streets, « 
river running through it. 

“My! said Elephant 


iurches, and & 


“Yos, it is a very large town,’’ con- 
cluded Geraldine severely. 
“Must be quite as big as Sandford 


West, missus,’’ pointing to the village 
disappearing in tbe distance, 

Geraldine laughed, and gave up in de- 
Spair. 

A week later Captain Vincent arrived. 
Geraldine heard the cart stop at the door, 
and 
Her 


years had changed 
‘ 
i 


went on to the stoop to meet him, 
Nrst luupres#on was that the three 
him # good deal; he 
rather delicate, but 
the result of his ill 
Hits face lighted up as he saw her. 

“Miss (reralditne,”’ he said, ‘this is de- 
lightful. To friendly face again 
this traveling. How is your 


look e& older and 


that was no doubt 


ness, 


see A 
after ail 
sister?’ 

‘Better, thank you,’’ she said. 
ip and have some tea,’”’ 


“Come 


That first taik was delightfrl, he bad 
Fo much to tell, and she #0 much to hear: 
he bad seen ber people just before lesav- 
ing, and there wae all the home news for 
her to be toid 
of Jim 


It seemed strange to hear 
no his uniform, a full-biown sub- 


aitern, and Arthur, & younger brother, 


ene tad ‘ef a fifteen year-old boy—at 
Oxford. ‘ 
For the next month (Geraldine and 
Captain Vincent were thrown a great 
deal together Mrs. Milman was pot 
strong en i! for any great exertion, 
and her hosband was busy most of the 
day about the farn They made the 
st f thet é 4S 1 many were the 
: “8 ‘ 
~ es a 
wa . x ‘ay (he shade 
Ailer lea, it being w@ liiis © cooler, Caplain 





Vincent suggested they should go for a 
short ride) Mr. Milman said it was too 
hot, but Geraldine agreed to go. As they 
were riding over the veldt he asked her 
where her people were spending Christ- 
maa. 

“They were alone at home, except for 
Nellie,” sbe answered. Sne said ner 
name witbout thinking, and then 
glanced quickly at bim. 

“| am giad she is witb them for Christ- 
mas,” he said quietly. “itis asad thing 
to be alone this season of the year.” 

Geraldine fancied he was @ littlé con- 
strained in this manner, but before she 
could say anything further, the dogs 
were after a hare that bad sprung up at 
their very feet. Urging their borses to a 
gallop, they followed after them. When 
they spoke again, the suijet of Nellie 
was past and gone, and there was nO 
opportapity of reviving it. 

A few days later, coming in from 8 
drive late one evening. Mra. Milwan toid 
her the mail had come, and her ietters 
had been putin ber room, Sne went to 
fetch them, and noticed there were two 
or three letters from home, and one from 
Nellie, that was all. 

The latter she kept to the last. It was 
a long letter, telling her uwucb she wanted 
to know, but the last paragraph as she 
read filied her with a sense of some ca- 
lamily overtaking her. 


‘Darling Geraldine,” it ran, “I must 
tell you I am so unbappy. I am sure 
now | wasa fool three years ago Have 
you beard of Captain Vincent lately? | 
toid you he had been to see me; 1 have 
never heard his name since then. Do 
tind out where be is, and let me know; 
perbaps your mother knows, I am going 
to slay with ber for Christmas, and wiil 
find out; but do write anyhow. 
“Your loving cousin, 
“NELLIE.”’ 


(Geraidine put the letter in her pocket, 
there was no time for thought then, she 
must dress for dinner, she would think 
it ali out quietly when she came to bed. 

She was very gay to outward appear- 
ance ali dinner time, she did not dare to 
stop talking, she knew if she did 
she would begin to think, and she must 
not do that yet. 

After dinner Captain Vincent and Mr, 
Milman had a game of billiards, and she 
sat with her sister talking over their 
home, then she helped ber to bed, and 
Sat with her a@ little long. After that 
there was no further excuse, so she kissed 
her good night and with dragging steps, 
stared to go to her own room; she passed 
through the stoop on her way. 

It was a lovely night, no moon, but 
brilliant starlight, the Southern 
low on the horizon, (réraidine stopped 
and leant over the railing, and gazed into 
the shadowy garden below, the tall sun- 
the 


Cross 


fiowers standing iike sentinels in 
uncertain light 

Suddenly she beard a moment, 
gave asiight start. 

“Don’t be frightened,’’ said 
Vincent's voice, “it is only 1.’ 

“I thought the stoop was deserted,’’ 
she answered, 

He came over to where she was, bring- 
ing her a low easy chair. 
“It is a lovely night,”’ 

‘Yes, lovely,”’ he answered dreamily, 
“look at the Southern Cross, it bas never 
disappointed me,” 

“Nor me,’ ‘eit 
is curious to think of the first night 1 saw 
it on board. | pleased at the 
thought of seeing it at iast, and now it 
seems such an Old friend.’’ 

“I remember the evening perfectiy; 
old friends are best, don’t you tuink so, 
Geraidine 7” 

“We are 
Stuuiling. 

‘-We are indeed old friends. Will you 
not be something more to me, dearest— 
will you be my wife?” 

There was a moment's pause, and Ger- 


She 


Captain 


she said. 


’ said Geraldine sofily. 


was 8&0 


old friends,”’ 


she auswered 


aldine’s whole sou! cried cut a passionate 


“yes,’’ but what could ehe say with 
Neilie’s letter in ber pocket? She must 
Wait, sbe must have lime to think 


“To-morrow | wiil 


@DSWEr you,’’ she 
said, ‘give ue time.’’ 

“| bave startied you, dear. Yes, you 
shail teil me to morrow. 

She rose from her chair, and. With a 
hurried good night, bastené r 
house Aione in ber room, she Z 
Wil w y e ” ‘ 

xi a 
° Wan “a 
t a) . 
ral . 


Why « iid she sa 


ast a) as 


to Nelile; why sbouid sbe be called upor 
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tv bear this again. Soe hed lived through 
it all before; no, she would not sac;i+ 


i) 
herself, 

Neilie had had her chance and throw 

it away. She herseif bad done ai) sno 


could to help ber, she would never have 
grudged her her happiness then, 
now it was too lale—too ijate. 

She would tell Captain Vincent to. 
morrow she loved bim, she would not 
mention Nellie, there was no need to- and 
Nellie hereelf, she wouid write to her ang 
tell her of ber engagement; and «ne 
would laugh at ber ietter and pretend 
she thought it was a sentimenta) fancy, 
because she was dull, living in ihe 
depths of the country. Of course that 
was it, there was no need to pretend, 
Why should Nellie begin suddenly to 
care for # man she had not seen for 
turee years? 

it was preposterous. Then her con. 
science began to suite her. Perhaps she 
had cared ever since the time she had 
seen Lim in England. She remembered 
tne postscript, “1 wonder if I have been 
a fool.’’ Poor little Nell, poor pretty 
Neil, 

W by bad she thrown away such bappi- 
ness when it was within her rasp? 
Neil cared for Maurice Vincent and 
he cared for her, that was the naked 
truth; he had a affection for bherseif, but 
if he knew Nell cared for him be wouid 
go to her at once, or stay by her, ‘eral- 
dine’s side, only for bonor’s 
W bat a horrible thought 

Fancy, if she married him, there is ¢ 
secret she must keep from him—that the 
desire of bis heart would have been his, 
but that she, bis wife, had denied it to 
him; that was what her love was worth. 
She flung ber arms far out on the sil! and 
gazed at the Soutpern Cross, 


“Oh, may mercy help me,” she cried, 
“To thine own self be true, thou canst 
not then be false to any man.” The 
words run in ber ears almost like an 
auswer. Whatdid this struggie mean? 
it must be between right and wrong, 
otherwise it would not be so fierce. And 
then the old thought returned, “If it had 
been three years ago, it would bave been 
different.’ 

She was quite prepared then, but to 
have the cup of bappiness put to her 
lips sgein, and with her own band dash 
it down—could she indeed? She rose up 
and paced thé room up and down, stop- 
ping sometimes to take fresh comfort 
from the everlasting stars, till at last, 
wearied with her struggle she threw her- 
self op her bed, her smilie serene, her 
sieep as gentle as achild’s, for the good 
had conquered, ana her soul was at 
peace again. 

The next morning Capt. Vincent fol- 
lowed her into the garden, not a word 
Was said at *‘ Geraldine.”’ he 
said, “keep mé in suspense no longer, 
give mé my answer?’ She was startied, 
theré was a note of passion, in bis voice 
she did not understand. ‘Tell me,’’ be 
continued, “is it the memory of what 
happened three years ago that stands be 
tween us?” 

Here was an opportunity she must 
miss, ‘*Yes,’’ she almost whispered. 
‘Believe me, Geraldine—’”’ he began. 

But she broke in quickly and ceter- 
minedly, “You love ber besteven now !” 

‘(7eraldine,”’? be said, a8 passionately 
as herself, “bow dare you accuse me of 
such a thing—to come and offer one *0- 
man my love, wien it belongs to 45 
other? What can you think of me? 

She answered more quickly, “! #m 
sorry, I did not mean that, but jet me iry 
and explain, will you?” 

He noddéd assent. 

“Weil, listen; if at this moment Ne /¢ 
camé into tuis garden, and you koe 'f 
you spoke words of iove to her, = 
would listen and love you, would ’ 
not wish to gain her side, woaid it: 
her voice sinking toa whisper, *“*bé 
honor that kept you here?” 

“No, a thousand times, no; I love 
betler than any one living. My ¥: 
desire is to bear your sweet lips *e 
‘I love you.’ Neilie, dear littie Ne! s 
a dream of the past. I think #sbé 
witched me—I loved her, but she * 


Dat 


sake. 


rai: th 
Nrat; then, 


not 


not have meé, but that is ail over 
done with. She is a tencer mem 
that is all; you are the reality. Dar 
come to me!” 

4 1 (rv@raidine s ear we f 





u 4 V6 @srib’s troubles 


Sunshine o! love itself, 





and Nell, was 8be doumed to be one 
+ the lonely ones of this world? No, 
++ two years later sbe also stood at the 
neside a bronzsd and bandsome 
pearing @ strong resemblance to 
, dine. “It is so nice,” sbe con fided 
e jatter, “baving you really for a 
now, and Jim, I am sure, will be 
as nice # busband as be was 4 


” 


Both Converted. 
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OLLYFiIELD was at its prettiest 

| when Jessie Bourne came to live 
there. And the pretty young bride, 
wanding on the rustic bridge that 
anned the brook, looked up and drew 

ng sigh of contentment. 

on, Charlie, bow beautifal this is!’ 
.« said softly. “How bappy we shall 
Life will be like s beautiful dream.” 
(hariie Bourne whistled rather dubi- 


“Ly. 

Of course it will, my dear,’”’ said he. 
“And I'm glad you like the old place. 
tot | ratber think there’ll be sometbing 

Jo besides read and row and sketch.” 

roe next morning, when Jessie came 
jown to breakfast in a white dress, with 

nerry ribbon bars all over it, Charlie 
looked at her in surprise, 

My dear,” said be, “if we expect to 
vet on inthis world you must keep earlier 
bours than this.”’ 

“Why, it’s only seven o’clock !’ said 
Jessie, artiessly glancing at the clock. 

“Humpbl”’ wastbhe reply. ‘I daresay 
Dick's wife at the next farm has been up 
since day break.’’ 

‘Since daybreak!’ echoed Jessie. 
OW by, what can sbe possibly find to busy 
herself with ?” 

“You'd better ask her,’ said ber hus. 
band a little drily. “A farmer’s wife 
can’t sit down and fold ber hands, up- 
jess she wants to rain ber husband out- 
right.’’ 

“Charlie,” she said to her husband, ‘] 
am golog across tbe meadow to see Dick’s 
wite,’’ 

Charlie looked at his young bride rather 
doubtfally. 

“Are you pet?” said he. “Don’t be 
long gone then, for there’s plenty to do.” 

Jessie shrugged her shoulders, and 
tripped lightly over the dewy meadow to 
where the pretty bome of ber brother. in- 
law, Richard, nestied in a grove of ancient 
e.ins, 

“If this is life in the country,’’ said the 
tbr ‘eto herself, “I think I’ll go back to 
teaching in town.” 

Dick's wife was summoned from the 
dairy to receive ber visitor. 

“Amy,’ said Jessie, ‘tell me what you 
have done to day, and what you do otber 
days. Charlie is boiding you up as a 
model to me,”’ 

Mrs. Dick smiled, 

Yes,’’ she said, they tell me that I am 
a good worker. And I do get slong well, 
thougb I say it, You see I rise at four 
( ck every morning. Thies morning 
1 churned twenty pounds of butter, 
s\rained and skimomed the milk, scaided 
fed the little pigs, and the 

og turkeys, and ducks, and chickens, 

got the breakfast for Ricbard and 
Len, and the chiidren.”’ 

“lop @ minute,” said Jessie, who bad 

listening with intent eyes. ‘So 
Las meép to belp bim?’’ 

i o#—bé always keeps two in suinmer 

néin wister,” explained Amy. 

(560 | think you ought to have a wo- 

help you,’’ argued the bride, 
would cost too much,” said Amy, 
‘ oniy. “Well—let me see, where 
sas)? At'—after breakfast I make the 

‘ and sweep all the principal rooms, 

Ket the children ready for scnool, 

en Mondays 1 wash; Tuesdayel iron; 
\cinesdays I bake and clean; Tours- 

“ido up frait and pickies; Fridays I 

and Saturdays I oeke again and 
ready for Sunday, for Dick always 
© friends to dine with bim on Sun- 
4nd it is the busiest day in the 
And besides, J bave ali my own 
6s and the children’s to mend and 
re; stockings to knit, soft soap to 
and ” 
stop, stop!” cried Jessie, lifting her 
‘sasifinterror. 1 don’t wonder Awy, 
Dick's first wife died at twenty- 
that you, at thirty-six, are fol- 
ber footsteps as can 


pans, 


3 





es rapidly in 
Jessie indignantly 
spirited younpg wilé ieaving 


4 aipazverment, burried away. 


Wee Standing at the old well, in 
ng costum6, as Jessie tripped up 
He looked up with a smile. 
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‘Well, pet,’’ said he, ‘where are you 
going ?”’ 

“To pack my boxes,” said Jessie, with 
mischief sparkling in her deep, soft eyes. 
“I’ve been investigating matters, and I 
don’t like the situation,” 

‘What situation ?” 

“That of maid-of ail-work, laundress, 
cook, housekeeper and lady, aii rolied 
into one, at the wages of my clothes and 
food.’”’ 

“Bat, my dear,” said Charlie, with a 
pvzzied face, ‘you are talking nonsense. 
Nobody expecta all that of any woman.” 

“Don’t they, though?’ said Jensie, 
“There’s where you are mistaken. It is 
precisely what Dick’s present wife has 
been doing for bim all these years; what 
bis first wife wore herself out in doing, 
and what you are preparing yourself to 
demand of me; but I had a deal rather go 
back to teaching.” 

“I tell you what, Charlie,” she added, 
‘if you will provide me all the servants 
I need, and let me live in my home as 
its ruling spirit, not as its drudge, I'll 
remain here; and what is more, I'li make 
more profit for you out of the girls’ 
lavor than ever Dick does witb all bis 
pinching out of his poor wife. Other- 
wise I shall leave Hollyfield Farm to- 
day.”’ 

‘*] believe you are right after all pet,”’ 
said Charlie, with an admiring sinile. 
“Stay with us, dear, and you shall see 
that we know how to appreciate you as 
yon deserve.”’ 

So Mrs. Charlie Bourne stayed, the 
head of an efficient establishment of 
stout servant girls, whew officiated as 
bands to her own active brain. 

“It’s extravagance—ridiculous extrava- 
gance!’’ exclaimed Dick when he heard 
of his brother’s new administration of 
affairs, 

‘*We’ll see bow the accounts turn out 
at the end of the year,” said Charlie 
quietly. 

And at the year’s end Dick was unable 
to imagine bow it was that his brother's 
account bad swelled to nearly double bis 
own. 

“We have lived much more economi- 
cally than you,” said he “We bave 
kept no lazy, wasteful shirking giri«.’’ 

“Ab,’’ said Jessie, ‘I have madea profit 
on them; and besides, you didn’t count 
the doctor's bills while poor Amy lay iii 
80 long with rheumatic fever, brought on 
by scrubbing her kitcben floor herself, 
nor the expenses of the nurse who took 
care of her. And next year you will 
probably have undertakers’ bill to pay 
into the bargain.’”’ 

“No I won't!” said Dick, resolutely. 
“I'll try Cuariie’s way, and see if it will 
brighten Amy and the cbildren up @ 
little.” 

‘Call it Jessie’s Way,’’ said 
laugbing; ‘‘for she is the originator of the 
whole thing ”’ 

‘iv’s a sensible way, anyhow,”’ 
Dick, ‘‘whosover it may be.’”’ 

For bright little Jessie had converted 
them both, 

—--— oo -——~™S 


Chariis, 


said 


THE HoRN-Book.— Many people would 
be somewhat puzzied to descrinve the ap- 
paratus by which, from thé invention of 
printing down to the time of our grand- 
fathers, every child learned toread. The 
horn-book may be described a9 a toin 
piece of oak, upon which was pasted a 
sheet of paper bearing the alphabet, the 
Arabic numerals, and the Lord’s prayer. 
To preserve the printed sheet from school 
boy ravages, it was covered with astrip 
of horn thin enough to be translucent, 
and to the oaken frameé a handle was fized 
for convenience of holding. 

Oak and horn are both exceedingly 
durable materials; but the schoo! boy, and 
even in a lesser degree the schoolgirl, 
may betrusted to circumvent the most 
elaborate precautions against destruction. 
Hence no doubt it is, that while iittie 
more than a century ago horn. books were 
being sold in hundreds of thousands, 
they are now exceedingly difficult to 
find, and have become luxuries of price, 

Not long agu a good specimen fetched 
at auction as much as four hundred 
doliars. It was found seventy years ago 
in the wall of an old house in Fogiand. 
It is in biack letter, and the back In 
covered, a8 was often thé case with horn 
bocks intended for the use of the chil- 


dren of ‘“‘the nobility and gentry,” with 


leather, upon which 168 slainped an 
equestrian portrait of Charlies J Pine 
presence f a celestia croe and “ 
cberut Hovering ver the my nar - 
head suggests thal it dates! gy al 

$4 

Oae really spiendid horn-book, of siiver 


filigree-work, which was given by ueen 


E.'zabeth to Lord Chancellor Egerton, t* 
still the property of bis descendant Lord 
Egerton of Tatton. 

W hen, in Kichard I11., Sbakspere say*, 
“And from the crosa-row plucks the 
letter (3,'’ he 's referring to the first line 
of letters in the horn-book, which was 
long known as “the criss cross row," be- 
cause the first letter, the “great A,’’ was 
siways preceded by a cross. 

As nearly as can be ascertained the 
manufacture of the horn-book in its 
original form ceased with the end of the 
eighteenth century, when it was killed 
by the competition of spelling- books. In 
a modified shape, made of cardboard 
varnished, and embeilished with pictures 
of birds and beasts, it survived to some 
wixty yours ago. 

ee 

THe SuooTing Trick —Any trick is 
simple when the way to do it is known, 
and there are several ways of doing most 
tricks. A famous French magician used 
todo the shooting trick by means of a 
gun which was loaded with a buliet, and 
fired a biank, or performed some other 
similarly unusual antic; but Herrmann 
the conjurer allowed six soldiers to fire 
at him at once, and to use the guns that 
were furnished to them by the State, 
The soidiers were ail in the secret how- 
ever. 

Hermann brought out in a little orna- 
mental case the catridges that were to be 
used, and showed them to the audience, 
allowing any one who chore to mark one 
or more for identification. 

The ornamental case had asiidein it, 
and, on bis way back to the stage, Her- 
mann opened the slide, and the ball car- 
tridges were thereby conceasied, while 
the same number of blank cartridges 
were revealed, but only to the suidiers, 
who loeded their guns with them. 

Hermann then went to the side of the 
stage and gave the case to his attendant, 
The attendvant quickly put each of the 
cartridges into a vice, wrenched out the 
bullets, and heated them over a lamp. 
W bile this was going on Hermann was 
talking to the audience, and the soidiers 
were marching about the stage and get 
ting into position. 

Then Hermann went to the wing to 
get the plats to catch the bulletsin. tie 
received the bullets at the sametime. Ar 
8000 26 he had these he knew that his 
jife was out of danger, for he could not 
getthem till they were drawn from the 
cartridges. 

Then he held the plate before him, the 
soldiers fired, and under cover of the 
smoke, it was easy for him to put the 
bullets into the plate and have them 
ready to bring down to the sudience 
still hot, for examination and identifica 
tion, 

— ae 

On MEN OF-Wak —Visitors On board 
war vessulsin the Navy Yard will very 
likely see among the sailors scattered 
about the necks simoking, talking, and 
80 OD, # Mallor al Work Wilh @ sewing tmia- 
chine. itis a hand machine, and has « 
pretty beavy base, 60 thal it can be wet 
down ov deck and worked 6asily without 
shifting ite position. 

The machine is 
working it. Oo abig ship line, tor 
asiple, the baitie-ship Indiana, carrying 


owned by the man 


On- 
« crew of 400 mé6o Or more, there wouid 
probably be found a8 tiany 68 &@ U0 Z6n 
sowing machines; on 4 third rate cruiser, 
@ wineslier vesse), suCchH, for illustration, as 
the Detroit, there wiil be apt to be four 
or five sewing machines, 

The machines are oftencst own by “ai 
makers and sailinakers’ matos, but they 
may be owned by sailors; auy man on 
the ship might have @ sewing macnine if 
he wanted to. 

Space is valuable on 
only band machines ar6 alowed, and to 
bring 4 machine aboard permission miet 
be got from the commanding ciliver, it 
ins not tly be supposed Lhbal 6very manin 
the ship would wanta sewing machine 
as @ matter of fee, comparatively 
men 00, 6nd (hose who want to lake one 
aboard are not likely 
culty in the way. 


4 VOseel, and ao 


few 


to fiod any ail 


A sailor Who has @ séwing ma ne 
maken and repairs parmenta for 1 as 
and he does work for others for te 
There 476 nol #06 Wuany BEeWwiny 4‘ 
on the veerela of ‘ —% 
were nm those of the « 

“a> “ inane } lad 
is ‘ 
e is 
r ar j 4 y pd 
4 mote ney ¢ a 
you 


if 
At Home and Abroad. 


Although the Eskimo are dependent 
Upon the sea for everything they eat and 
for the clothes they Wear, they do not 
know bow toswim. This seems strange 
at first, but becomes lees mysterious 
when we take into consideration the fact 
that the temperature of the water in the 
region where they live is never above 
the fretz ng point. The natives Kuard 
ageinet the danger of drowning by mak- 
Ing the covering of their boats #o tight 
about the body of the fisherman that 
there is no leakage even if be should 
bappen to tip over. 


It bas hitherto been customary to frit- 
ter away the inteliectuni force of parrots 
by merely teaching them to say, ‘Pretty 
Poll,’ and things of that wort, but the 
municipal authorities of a Continental 
town beve instituted what isto be hoped 
Wiil become « general reform. The poor- 
box at the town ball bad fora long time 
been in @ condition discreditable to the 
NOV6 prosperous of the inhabitants. To 
remiad them of iheirducy towards poorer 
DOB DOTR, # parrot was purchased,wh cy 
Was inetailed clone to the box and trained 
fo ery, ‘For the poor, if you please !'’ 
The remuit, it is slated, has been bighiy 
rmMinfactory. 


The following are *ome of the charac- 
feriatic gestures of Kuropean royalties 
when engaged in conversation: The 
Prince of Wales, if annoyed or nervous, 
winks bis left eye rapidly. The Emperor 
Of Germany pulis furiously at bis mos 
tache. King Humbert of Italy, whose 
mustache is lonyer and more milky, 
carennes it eflectionately. The Emperor 
of Austria pofts out his eneeks. The 
Czar rors bie fingers through hia hair 
or jays his band flat on the top of bis 
head. The Khedive taps impatiently 
With bie Jett fool The Archduchess 
Marie Therese of Austria never becowes 
Interested in what she is saying without 
pulling at@ lock of hair over her right 
temple, 

Kefore s person can ride @ bicycle in 
Mt. Veteraburg, be must go to one of the 
CYCINY aesocialions and pass ean examina 
tion on bis wheel, When he receives a 
conliicate, be senda it to the city ad 
mibiaiteion with an application for a 
permit Hy the tine b6 yets the permit 
he in ont about two doliam for a few 
tring detaiie of red tape necesmary to 
nelitain the national budget, Hie permit 
i« good for One your. 
ber in jewued with it, 


A registered nuin- 
which must be at- 


tacted to the bieycie on two ad ferent 
pistes The number ta painted in broad 
While Hyures on w red beekground, 


{hatte poiles can Keep their eagle tyes 
on the cyciiete and be abie to iden ity 


them, O06 piste is fastened below tie 


baerd.e bar, 200 the other on the back 


bone cf the @hesi 
Wien the ortricn ati 


sand he thinks itn’) 


K4 bis bead in the 
rigtit he can't «06 
se@ hin. The 
Abdul Hamid, 


anybody, 80 Bo Ob6 Can 


prevent Sullen of Turkey, 


fora huinan Oelibg, seo tO be w good 
(esi Wiutee than an Cetiich, for, it is waid 
Mie im possitie tor hin tothick athing 
Wil biel pen OLDE ine than as ordered ty 
hiius liu, when a fire trenks cut in 
{ tietesr Lif Opie, BS BOOT ae he ieare al it 
6 +6008 « intemeye to th Chief «f tie 


Hire Lrigade Veiling bins (6 pul the fire out 


atone, Ll the re @preade, ae il Clien 
Aine it the tainehe Celio Quarlers of ocd 
Wenn ae-Gthe remenlorawthie cannet 
ger it wonder eunteut, ii Oemeotugerr alter 
i baseiper ia ee from pia neo lo way 
tra bio Maite ie Vory auyry that tia 
OF50Te Ave POl been prompliy Cairiod 
on 460 Geisancing (hat the ie stiall tee 
SOpPped ium antiy 


—_— <a 
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Our Young Folks. 


SOME GUOD IN THE WORLD. 


“Erith. cartl as ta and jets a* 4 
lremts ‘ sconshine cited every 
w here sti a t? ing t 4 re 
* ’ = bus 
pore iam if te were ote “” “wa 
day 
‘ 

And corby cone tt'e mgricke ‘ an 
biagepes ite a” ' t 4 emits 
piestacw dy “unas } friend, «a the a i 
wore this ermemic te re reed Puitsa, ier 

; ‘ ’ ‘ 4 
one wanted bin ‘ ‘ v ad 
booed tomtene 

“4 lam ug bee tf ariel I have 

me iy -_ 
a badd nate, @ 11 sever «bee yet «min 

i rel ! ‘ atte ne, although I 

‘ a“ ; 

ny ft } mertrpe theiteg ‘ wteed teerteie 
aned grated »* thy emt ¢ tive ve j 

‘ 
pierthvit tlw ye ‘ j 
Pdoerre: beer bas with } biecsd remt ' 
i 
hi atria tila ‘ ‘ orou 

‘ sick te ir! ‘ of watt 
+) ' ony ’ ‘ j at t ery 

’ > 
‘| ' 

Wii ' ttle ‘ “a 

‘ 

eriultad ‘ sre 
ber arc ' . ‘ ! 

ut ‘ 7 4 
! ‘ | » 
ere ‘ { a yi Mia rt 
' : 4 { ot ‘ lee rif on 
j 
am thee ‘ anced gr. Dimedare TT 4 
! { ' ‘ ‘ { tlw j at aetit hie 
biecacl ageair 

| anit gee eet ‘ hb hue 


wmarit tee eroak, 


"Well, child, Do dent 


becst resteare: bs geatesce:, aged BP ecoane’t Deqrtge it. 
W oiiat th trevtatele, Qheesgehy, J =a Dhue 
old tery of saghisnesme 7° wand Cheer treo, 
lob itige am rave am w@ ptidye 
Yow. and my uselesatem, weed sory tradd 
tisateve rrecvmetped Chee mgricder it a eCett- 
! 1 bias eo evens mw frenge ter tale ter we boerts 
Meare tit tateie 
"Well, taser ferlh sy | ates tee yreat 
brersatatV, st DP cdevns't Leet threat mterge tase fveotes 
bevnige timed ity billions aw sbesge toerw coteed 
then.’ 
“Plait thev a becliese f91e @@ timerlo™ 28 
I uta tigghv, ane a wl ax tath * 
! “il that talking «of teovttngy 
K it ss wa tera } wpe, goer 
rig“ it a! ‘ peeva Wis ls bay 
‘ obey 
Now, | neser did agree thy gawopele 
hd if thiectieme ‘ al tim ‘ thee world 
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queror, as that of your tar-off relavben 
in 7°” 

The ant made a homely bow and plod- 
ded on its way; the frog and the toad hid 
! pone bpttie 

the 


away trom the sun; and the 


epider was lett alone, with all giad 

sounds of summer life wooing bio Ws the 

right and the true. 
The tiny creature away inte a 


that other 


crept 
barn Dear, as We Can sup pone 
epider of Seottish history did, and ponmd- 
ered and mused, till by-and-by the night 
came on, and the whole world slept 

slumitering 


A homeless wanderer 


and Sleeping just below where the «mall 


lay 


insect was perched; he wondered if Uiat 
could be some king whom he was te en- 
courage to fight another battle. 

A teeling of awe crept over him, bis 
heart throbbed with a longing todo what 
he could. But no, not a king, be decided, 
a* the hours glided on; then came thick 
lamer; and stilla 


stnoeke, burning, and 


man, whe was no king, slumbered and 


mle pet. 
Drown on the sleepers face he dropped 


hie mever knew why. something 
protmipted bins; it may bave beens the 
wish to do pyouwd he neverknew. Hut the 
nextusorning he heard the man say 


the owner of the trarn: 


clone it, taster. It 


when be «cid, the 


*'Twere a wpider 


he hadn't woke me 


lotwould have been burnt down” 
did a 
his tari, and taking 
felt that, hii 


sucatener, beer ccortaled be 


ated lett 


VW ihierie 


ser the spider gewwd terms feoor thee 


farmer and saved 
theretrom, with 
bad 


lemrhk ened 


cotliragye 


uylitness amd his 


ot time, mod rigetst fer 
Sauevre 


Winter 


Top, pe, aL Ways tgp fie sereetanend 


Mork 


came and he ereget inte the 


bicetime ter 
beer sevcotanetinnge, aged ot Last bee feveatecd beita- 
melt little Nina. He 
Climbed into a sunny window amd began 
little 


thing, mow 


ten thee mick roots of 


to weave, while two 
the tiny 
his thread, now joining if, now 


languid eyee 
watched breaking 
going on 
with a rigght goood will. 

Watching thus, the child's weary tom«- 
ing te and tro ceased, amd she quietly 
slept. When she awoke, they hoped with 
giad surprise that she was better, and 


againshe lay smiling and watebing the 


epider, 
“see that spider, anna?’ There was 
aoring of pleasure in the weak Ilittle 


voice, The spider had been weaving tor 
days, but only Nina had meotieed it, so 
anxious bad they all been aleout the litthe 
virl herself. 

“Dear me! let me poke him down,” 
said toatitia. 

“No, mamma, don't; it 
better to wateh him,” pleaded the child; 
“he's so pretty and so hard-working. I 
should like to be a spider.” 

“Pretty and The 
litthe weavers heart throtebed with joy 


makes tee 


hard-working ° 


as he listened. 

“Yoox, spiders are hard-working littl 
tellows, dear: but let me proke thix one 
down,” replied tuatina. 

“Neo mania, he tmiakes mye better.” 


wax the ehild’s role. “er Copa teationa leet fyiees 


siav; and by-and-byw sheand Nina called 


bins “ler, Spider,” because he made the 


itthe sick thing laugh and grow cheertul, 
and with cheertulness came strength. 
hut bv-and-by a day rolled rons 

frost amedl snow, with biting winds were 
throad out of doors when Nina was 
arried downstairs, and Anne, the sers 
anit, atnie to air and «deaet thee remy 
D’everr ttle ber. Spider! pesoer, eagerewed, 
tinv worker, with such a tuture ime 
fiultsess stretehitig cut, as teright and 
yoldenm as a spiders future could be. 
Voom iw him, knew oeothing of hi« 
healing powers, nothing of what he had 
lone for Nina; she only saw hin i“ a 
conge-legegred, grizziv spider. 


She poked hits down, she «rushed bins, 


pevrr Little longing, throteling heart 
all. OMe 
but quivering with 
we adie” hard, very hard, ter bits 
tar bree ccsamet like this, had 
of work inte the sorld: 
he bad not lived uselessly, though tut a 


ttle 


atid 
not dead 
pain. Muse 


syoon the windew—-sill, 

ititertime 
It was 
aside treat bie 
threes bias ropite 
puonor ugly insect with a trad name. 
Prue he had sent no great king te tattle, 
and full of hope, like 


still hetelt ne hal 


strony and brave 


that spider in history; 


net lived in vain. Ele teewed his head 

ard ogerew oecalmn, atid jest threes amie 
Nina's tihatitina totes Chee reves. 

"ad, Anite What have vou lone? 

j ed preneer ittle Por, Sgvicher f Sar whe 

anid « smenud cs { t vs j ‘ 

ay Whv.iad } lias 

‘“ ‘ ‘ ‘ * ng 


That buman tear of sorrow at his loss 
had crowned hix lite and made his death 
a glory. 


Se 





THe Faminy Cineie.— What a simple, 
beautitul, powertul institution it ix! The 
nursery and preparatory school of the 
affections and moral sentiments of our 
nature what an intluence 
it brings to bear upon the development 
ot our best capabilities. 

Take, tor example, the relation of ehil- 
dren to parents; submission to rightful 
authority; trustina higher wisdom and 
a stronger power than their own, love 
an«wering to love, meeting it sometimes 
asa monitor, sometimes as a playmate, 
and unconsciously becoming assimilated 
te it; is it possible to conceive an atmos- 
phere more exquisitely adapted to 
quicken in young souls the innate germs 
of that moral and spiritual lite which is 
dextined to tind its highest object in the 


incalculable 


dixeloxures to it of the fatherhood of 
(send? 
We often speak of the sanctities ctf 


home. Literally,as well as figuratively, 
for itis 


first elie- 


our characterisation of it is true 


there that those aflections are 
ited, exercised, and expanded, which in 
due time, and unless perverted by evil, 
will be filled with the tullness that flows 
trows the Unereated Source,and that will 
lite when the 


present initiatory one has passed away. 


comstitute our sublimer 


The tamily cirele isa scenic representa- 
tion to young hearts of that higher world 
oft relationships wherein humanity ts to 
reach its pertection; and the unquestion- 
g obedience we yield to earthly par- 
ents,our implicit trust in them, our un- 
them, are, in their first 


those susceptibilities of 


it 


reserved love of 
just 
our nature which, in their last, will unite 
us torever with the “Parent Divine.’ 

four training tor immortality begins 
with our first recognition of the right to 
which the tones of a father’s 
voice express, with the first appreciation 
of the love which plays in a mother’s 


exLercime, 


’ 


command 


~tosile. 4 

True, we may trustrate but too eflectu- 
ally these simplest preparations tor what 
hereatter; but it Is not the 
lews true that itis in the family circle we 
acquire those primary sentiments which 
constitute the very substratum of sub- 
jective religion. 

Happy are they whose tamily circle 
yet remains unbroken. Let them prize 
a= they ought a condition which they can 
never quit, even in obedience to duty, 
without a sharp pang of regret. 

a 

lis Workep Hiu.—"*I have 

sand the young man, “to ask for your 
daughter's hand.” 

The proud banker gazed 
viasses at the fellow and demanded: 

“Well, have you any means Of support- 
ing her?’ 

“Alas! I 
“tory.” 


weshould be 


° 
come, 


over his 


ami poor but hear my 


“soon!” 

“When I spoke to Claudia about com- 
ing to see you, she told me it was useless 

that her mother was the man of the 
house, and that I had better go to her. 
but Tsaid: ‘No! Your tather may per- 
mit your mother to think that she is the 
tnan of the house just to humor her, but 


Il bave seen enough of him to know 
that when a miatter of importance comes 
up bis strong will must always assert 
iteeif. His strength of character may 


net be brought out by little things, 


=| 
L333 


“My boy,” interrupted the old gentle- 
tian, patting him upon the shoulder, **] 
have hnown all along that you were not 
ertnee col these ordinary dudes who are ili- 
capable of understanding what is going 
enin the world around them. Take her, 
and may you always be happy.” 

——_— - <—>- 

CHAKACTER Hearn. Character 
may be told by the texture and eolor of 
the fair. Thus, men with fine, 
are said tobe conceited, and 
net marry until late in 
yvrow cross and selfish. 

Men with 
dark. are quick and 


oo 


ANT 


light hair 
il they deo 
apt le 


lite are 


fine brown hair. Ji 


thoughtful 
seltish than 
light or very dark hair. Men whose hair 
turtis gray early in litle area 
verus, tet are intelligent, 
and most honorable. 


ght or 


and are 


apt to be those with 


bittie ner. 


SS thipathetie, 


, Red hairisa sign of keen intelligence. 
With women, pale blonde hair ix a sign 
of an impulsive, loving but tiekle ma- 
ture; «cn the other hana thw “wit ark 
lsmir are Val, are ft of sernititnersnt 
ati easily affected. They enjoy and « 
ler keenly. Women who ha 
r ore ghiv st iv ce “4 
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The World’s Events. 





Thimbles made of lava are 
sively used in Napies. 


‘ en- 


Color-blindness is far more ex, 
among men than women. 


n 


There are four millionaires ; 


a Eng. 
land to every one in France. 


Asa rule a man’s hair turns 


vTay 

five years sooner than a woman's, ’ 

It is a Chinese custom to inans irate 

a business venture with a display of pyro 
technics. 

Sixty thousand elephants are ap. 

nually slaughtered in Africa for the sx). ot 


their ivory. 
Golf can positively be traced jp 
Seottish history back to 1457, and nega: 


vely 
to a remoter date. 


Nails, it is said, may be driven into 


hard wood without bending it they ar 


fret 
dipped in lard or oil. 


The prefix ‘‘O”’ before so many of 


y 


the names of Irish families is an al) revie 
ation of the word ogha, meaning vrand- 
ehild. (Connor, therefore, means vrand- 


ebiid of Connor. 


One of the stations of the railway 
« bich is to be built from the Red Sea to the 
top of Mount Sinai will be put on tiv spot 
where it 
ceived the 


* supposed Moses stood wher 
two tables of the law. 


he re- 


The ears of the most defenceless anj- 
mals, like the rabbit, are turned back ward, 
because these creatures are in constant ap- 


prehension of pursuit. Hunting an 


nas 

have their ears turned forward. P 
Japanese theatres have their boxes so 
arranged that the ladies can change their 


dresses, as it is not considered stylish fora 
lady lo appear an entire evening i: one dress 
and with the same ornaments. 


Germany is going ahead. ‘In one of 
her publications she descrites ‘the 
condition of ber African settlement Togo as 
satisfactory. The town has eighty-nine white 
of whom are 


oficial 


people, eighty-one (rserman 


otticiais. 


For a short distance a lion or a tiger 
can outrun 4 inan, and can equal the speedof 
a“ fast borse, but they lose their wind at the 
end of about half a mile. They have little 
endurance, and are remarkably weak in jung 
power. 


Emperor William has begun at Ber- 
lin the practice of keeping the Lutheran 
eburches of the city open throughout the day 
and on week days. Until now only the 
(atoolie charches bave been left thus opento 
“tray worshippers on week days. 


Mr. FAlison declares that before the 
world «supply of coal is exhausted we shall 
surely not be dependent on it for fuel; in fact, 
fuel of any kind will be superfluous. Itis 
said that he believes that the fires of the in- 


terior of the earth will be utilised in the 
future to carry on every industry requiring 
steam power. 

It isa singular fact, but true, that 


the majority of eyeclists depend prince pally 


right foot to pusb the machine 


the 
tigeom Clie 


along In proof of this, if the balix on a 
crank atie are examined, those on one side 
Willte found more worn than on the other. 


This is the fact t! the 


“vreater strain is on the right side. 


accounted for by 


A back and shoulder rest for cy ists 
has been brought out. The rest consis’ fa 
neatis-finished flexible stram or »& ort, 
whieh can be instantaneously slunz ! 
the shoulders over or under the jack nd 
itlached to a connection on the bat ar 
t jeans of a cord, which can tx & 
liately detached or fastened by 4a ee 


ent of the finger. 
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YOU CAN GET 
MONEY IF 
YOU WANT IT 


$5, $10, $25, $100, $5 
or even There 
$11,500 which Tue Labi: 
Home Journac has set asi 
soon to distribute among 44 
Do you want son 
fit? You 
get it for the asking, 


most as €asy W rite 


$1000. 


exact 


} 
, 


cannot 
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THE WORLD WAS WHITE. 





BY T. P. C. 





i was white—each hawthorn-tree 
rant blossoms fair to see; 
shove was blue and gold, 
; rd< sang in glep and wold, 
, sles starred the emerald lea, 
rat bis love my lover told, 
Ibe world was white. 


. nter reigned o’er land and sea 
t+ aith and Hope died cruelly. 
ret peeped above the mould 
rat my beart grew bard and cold; 
“rst | learned how false men be, 
The world was white! 


——I 


AS IT IS IN CHINA. 





ny the perpiexities of life in the 
fast, by no means the least to a 
-r is connected with the manage- 
f his money affairs. If he has 
it from the home of his child- 
expecting to have a similarly 
<ystem of receiving and spend- 

- money he has a rude awaken- 
-tore for him ere he has gone 
One of his first wishes is probably 
enish his purse by exchanging a 
redit of some kind for the cur- 

f the country; and on his ar- 

t the local bank he is faced with 
.-tion to be answered at the very 
namely, into what denomina- 

f money he will eXx- 
dor placed to his credit. The 

f doing this are: He may have 
ered as gold, or he may have its 
dollars. 


have it 


converted into silver 
rinaining option open to him is 
f having it put down in taels, or 

.se ounces of silver. 
ihit when he sets out to have a look 
interior, he begins to think that 
city his financial difficulties had 
begun. Paper money and 
credits are alike unknown and 
-sotiable. Gold coins are of no 
stall, and even the silver dollars 
+ ports are not recognized. The 
coin in use is the ‘‘cash,’’ of 
, eight hundred can easily be ob- 
| for a dollar before starting; but 
aman has a retinue of servants 
onumber of mules to provide for 


even 


. day, as well as his own neces- 
ud luxuries, it will at once be 
it this is an impossible way of 
vy the necessary money. So he 

his banker a number of 

blocks of 

t from about four pounds avoir- 

Along with these 


ist provide himself with a small 


= from 


silver varying in 


- downward. 
scales, which he would do well 
» tested by his banker before 
ut, or he may have the mis- 
to become possessor of a pair 
i for buying or for selling pur- 
y, either of which in China is 
different thing from a just 
the 
probably finds the innkeeper 


1 in an inland town, 

pkeepers unable to give him 
forthe smallest piece of silver 
wessession, and he is directed to 
this purpose. 
2 a block of silver to the nearest 


sh’? 


shops for 


- he finds that ‘‘cash’’ for it 
require a cart rather than a 
for its accommodation. But he 


orfect liberty to cut it up as he 
- and with the aid of a hammer 


; “i gets a piece sufficient to 


. iis immediate requirements. 


is necessary to go to several 


julring how many strings 


s~«l to contain a hundred) 


ney are giving per ounce 
fs time, but that is nothing to 
= =, and he would need a iony 
“A 
4 eed who would travel far in 
; lake the first offer of every 
5 
j s of 
e . 
laking the best offer he 
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can get, for he may rest assured that it 


is still less than his due. But he is 
not out of the woods yet, for the 
dealer produces his scales and at once 
finds the piece somewhat lighter than 
the seller had said. This is only part 
of the game, but more time must be 
wasted before he will concede the point, 
and pay over a fair number of strings. 

The wanderer is now in a position to 
settle his hotel bill and make any little 
purcuases that may occur to him; but 
his troubles are not over, for the strings 
of ‘‘cash’’—so called because they have 
a hole in the centre and are strung on 
strings—even if he has watched sharply 
enough to see that he received the full 
number finally agreed on, are only 
supposed to contain a hundred ‘‘cash’’ 
each. This is probably all right if they 
are to be spent in the town in which 
they are received, but if they have to 
be taken farther on the journey, an- 
other complication arises which may 
well make any man rub his eyes on 
meeting it for the first time. To such 
an extent have this people carried their 
thirst for overreaching one another that 
it must be gratified at any cost. 

To meet this craving to some extent 
there is an understanding in most 
towns that some smalier number of 
cash is to be reckoned, called and ac- 
cepted as a bundred. This number 
differs according to locality, and varies 
from twelve to ninety-five. Well may 
it be asked how any guileless American 
can ever hope to hold his own with a 
people who have such a passion for 
cheating, that even in valuing their 
own possessions they prefer to call a 
sum larger than it really is. 

It becomes necessary for one to carry 
almost all his money in silver, for he 
has no idea till he inquires how many 
‘‘cash’’ will be a hundred in the next 
town. But another danger he must 
also carefully avoid is coming into 
possession of any of the so-called paper 
money of the ‘‘cash’’ shops. Bearing 
simply the guarantee of some money- 
changer, it is of no value beyond the 
town, or in some cases even the street 
in which his business is carried on. 

Another kind of money which is 
largely manufactured and sold is worthy 
of mention, although the traveler need 
not trouble himself with it except as 
a curiosity. This is prepared for the 
special purpose of burning at the graves 
of deceased relatives, as an offering to 
the dead. 

The denizens of the other world are 
supposed to require, and to be capable 
of receiving money in this way; but 
the Chinaman is far too practical a 
person to part in such a fashion with 
the currency of the empire. Instead 
he buys for a few ‘‘cash’’ a large 
supply of silvered and gilded pieces of 
imitation coins blocked 
Although these have 


paper, or of 
out of cardboard. 
no purchasing power on earth, they 
are supposed to count for much in the 
transactions of the spirit world. 


Grains of Gold. 











Who thinks often of death does 
things worthy of life. 

There are too many people who have 
more religion than love. 

The more honesty a man has the 
less be allects the air of a saint. 

Unless the habit leads to happiness, 
the best habit i= to contract none. 

We need have no fear if we 


make Olhers bappy 


have 
done our best to 
The man who makes profession that 


lo live u 


loess pot live, compels binuisell 


Femininities. 





Many blame the wife for their own 
thrifliiess life. 

A Georgia woman killed her child 
because she said it was too ugly to live. 

Overheard. ‘‘Mrs. Devere-Hawkins 
is a widow, is she pot?’ “Temporarily.” 

Lots of men love women in spite of 
their faults, and a tew women love men in 
spite of their virtues. 

Vienna has a ‘‘Silence Club,’’ the 
members ot which spend the evening to- 
gether without talking. 

A woman sometimes forgets that she 
has an immortal soul, but she never forgets 
that she has a complexion. 

The much-used word ‘‘boudoir’’ really 
means a sulkery, and is derived trom the 
French verb meaning “to sulk.” 

Black satin is being revived by ladies 
for wear in the daytime. It« first appear- 
ance in London was made at a tashionable 
wedding. 

‘*Blinks’ wife has reformed him en- 


“Hlow 
She 


tirely; he doesn't drink a drop now.” 
did she manage it?’ “Easily enough. 
spent all he could earn on dress. 


A useful charity called the London 
Spectacle Mission provides spectacies for 
needle-women and other deserving persous 
dependent on their eyesight for a living. 


Young ladies of Corsicana, Texas, 
met at the armory of the Ciarrity Hifles 
lately and organized a female military 
company, with Miss Amy Talley as Captain. 


In South Greenland the color of the 
bair-ribbon which a woman ties around ber 
head denotes the social condition of the 
wearer—whether she be maid or wife or 
widow. 

Father: ‘‘Now, look here, Grace! 
that new bicycle skirt of yours is altogether 
too short. You don't look modest in it.” 
Grace, pouting: “Why, papa, I always wear 
a thick veil.” 


The Queen of England owns a dress 
manufactured entirely of spiders’ webs. It 
Was a present from the late Fanpress of 
Brazil, who had it specially prepared in ber 
palace by twenty native silk-workers. 


Smalley: ‘I’m anxious to meet this 
feminine wonder you have discovered. Is 
she really so intelligent looking?” Fitzjones: 
“Intelligent looking! Why she even looks 
as if she had some sense when she is talking 
to a baby.”’ 

Forty-five years in bed is the record 
of Miss Clarke, of Chatteris, in Cambridge- 
Shire, England, who died recently. She was 
disappointed in love, and shut herself up in 
her bedroom, which she never lefl alive. She 
was well off, and occupied herself with fancy 
needlework. 


In France women have a monopoly 
of bookkeeping in most restaurants and 
cafes. They are well paid and have tew ex- 
penses, their meals being furnished by the 
restaurant, and a plain black dress being all 
that is required in the way of toilet during 
working hours. 


Major Kincaid, who has just popped: 


“I'm not 80 very old, Miss missy. King 
Solomon was nearly a hundred, you know, 
when he married, and I'm sure he made a 


good husband. Miss Crozier: “Yer, but he 


had sO many Wives ata time that the er 


care Of him was nicely distributed, don't 
you know? 

There is as much character in the 
thumbs of people as in their faces. A long 


first joint of the thumb indicates w 


a long second 


Il-power, 
joint indicates strony lowie of 
reasoning power, a Wide, thick thuttl: in- 
dicates strong individuality, while «a broad 
knob at the end of the thumb is a sure ind 

The thututs is the char- 


acteristic feature of the bunian band. 


cation of obstinacy 


The use of quicksilver for looking 
to the ancients, and 
consequently the Greek and Loman 
had to content themselves highly 
ished thin disks of bronze to which 
and stands attached. Later 
was used, and the first mirror 
said to have been made 
Julius ¢ 


We often give the title of lady to 


who do not deserve it \ 
truthful, 


lasses Was unknown 
ladies 
with prol- 
handies 
were fats wlivedr 
of silver is 
about the Lime of 


oeuar. 


those lady is ua 


woman Who is honorable, refined: 
who regards the comfort of others before ber 


own; Who never forgets how important littl 


courtesies are to the happiness of life: who is 
loyal to ber friends and never betrays a 
trust; Who seorns to think # tnean thought 
Or speak a mean word or performs «a mcan 
act; who reverences age, protects Weak Lees, 
and maintains her Own womanly 

spect. 

A stranyer on walking through thi 
streets Of China for the first tit x | 
among Other things, t thie af 
are ! ,aarlestim [aoe 
bouses 
} 

‘ 

" 
I 1 the “ar is ; Au . 
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Masculinities. 





The strength of a horse is equivalent 
to that of five men. 

The skeleton measures one inch less 
than the height of the living man. 

No man has to serve an apprentice 
ship in order to learn how to make mistakes, 

The difference between perseverance 
and obstinacy is that one often comes from a 


Strong will, and the other trom 
won't. 


a strong 


It is described as ‘unwritten law’ 
that the President and Vice-President of the 
United States shall never travel in the same 
railway train. 


He: ‘‘They met at the seaside. Then 
commenced an acquaintance that 


soon have ripened into love. But 
“But what?" “They married.” 


would 
She 


Sufferers from neuralgia are warned 
by a medical writer not to drink tea, but te 
partake freely of coffee into which the jutee 
of a lemon has been squeezed. 


There was recently erected in twenty 
four hours in Chicago, a 


that holds 4,000 persons, with organ, turnt 
ture, and other equipment, ready for use. 


house of worship 


It is said that the patterns on the 
finger tips are not only unchangeable 
through life, but the chance of the flower 


prints of two persons being alike is less than 
one chance tn sixty-four billlons, 


‘That fire reminds me of a man in 
love,” she said, gazing at the dying embers 
“It burns brightly at first, then wradually 
subsides, and nothing remains tut 
“And yet it will be all right If you feed it 
regularly,” he replied. 


1m brew 


Norman B. Covert, a 78-year-old 
citizen of Ann Arbor, Mich., bas been eon 
verted from Methodism to 
He ik supposed to be the only Aimerionn con 
vert to that creed, and be has not adopted 
all of ite doctrines, for he wilt not 
trom the use of animal flesh tor food. 


The Duke of Argyll lately offered 
himself as a living proot of the advantages 
of desultory rending. Tle had never been to 
school or college, but he had always read 
everything he could lay bis bandson. Tothis 
he attributed his success in public speaking, 
for he “otten found he had read what others 
had not.” 


“The trouble with yon, Briggs, is 
that you're so terribly narrow.’ “Non- 
sense! I'm always most careful to give the 
other side credit for every decent thing they 
dow” “Well, T never heard 
word about their merits.’ 
because they haven't any 
good word ubout.’ 


Pirsabirmniann 


abowtadn 


SOU say me prerenl 
“Phat singly 


tnerits to samy nm 


Canvasser: “You are the head of 
the house, To presume?’ Dixmiyth: “Your 
presumption ts quite natural, but you ve 


vot another guess coming.” Canvasser: “bey 
pardon, but I don’t quite cateh your dria’ 
Dixninyth: “Well, [have to foot the bills, and 
as my Wife says I'm always Kicking you can 


draw your own conclusions. 


“You say you want to marry my 
daughter. Have you spoken to her? oy em, 
sir, replied the young taan, “and have 


“Well, if sie 
Anything To maivtit say 
e the siighitest 


gvained her consent. bisam wailed 
*Yeu,’ that settles it 


or do wouldn't hay bra tltaetiese 


Then the young tian went hore and won 
dered if he was not too youny to marry such 
a girl. 

There are two interesting instanees 
of the effeet of water upon the Lbutian sys 
tem. Inthe Alps mud the Py retees there is 
arace Of people Who are old tiem at fifteen 
years of age and Who die at thirt ! 
entirely due to theirs Jritskita j Wile 
The Chinese, on the other biand, drink motl 
ing but rain-water, and, a & tesaticont 
lompevily Is provertyia 
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14 
Latest Fashion Phases. 





Gloves for this season are suede of soft 
finished leather. For street wear they are 
pique, stitched and fastened with clasps, 
Gioves of a contrasting color aré no 
longer considered good taste. Where it 
is Impomsibie to match the gown Eoglish 
tans, dark biecuitand mole color will be 
worn, Suede gloves only will be per- 
missible on dress occasions, The atitch- 
ing on these evening gloves is only a 
shade darker than the kid. Evening 
gloves are made jonger than before #0 as 
to wrinkle, frequently measuring # yard 
and a balf from tinger tips to the tops. 

A handsome black grenadine recantly 
seen wana very open design, lined with 
bright blue taffetas, From knee to hem 
the skirt was covered with black chiffon 
ruities, each founce edged with narrow 
biack satin ribbon and having a frill of 
black laceover it, These floances curved 
upward in the back, meeting the belt, 
The bodice was composed of alternate 
strips of white and blue satin ribbon, 
running in «a perpendicular direction 
each ripbon elaborately hematitehed and 
bordered with double frilla of narrow 
satin ribbon, one trill black and the next 
white. A round yoke of white chiffon 
over blue «#iik and sash of white satin 
edged with black chiffon completed it 

An elaborate theatre cloak which will 
in of black crepe de 
pale blue and embrol- 


be seen this winter 
lined with 
dered in floss silk with roses 
colors, this embroidery running down the 
back, round the bem and on the sleeves, 
Many rufilings of blue chiffon are gath- 
ered around the neck and are edged with 
lace, They fall in box fashion to the bem 
of the garment, 

Hussar effects are seen among the cloth 
jackets; they were in last season and now 
are in again. Astrakban, combined with 
frogging and braiding on black #mooth- 
faced cloth or on dark red, green, or blue 
iw again stylish, only such garments must 
be strictly first-class as to build, or they 
are merely common, 

Box coats coming only # little below 
the bip, or barely to the hip, are shown 
in all dark shades, as wellasin thecovert 
cloths, so long popular, Shield front 
jackets, such as appeared with the horrid 
melon sleeves a couple of seasons ago, 
are again cflered, but with sleeves much 
modified, Jackets with cape ¢tlect sleeves 
are revived, Alimostall of these have a 
mongrel look, but inany of them are con- 
trived ingeniously and the best stores 
have such models, 

Pinid siike#, in large and very brilliant 
rquares abound and make the matter of 
kelection one tbat requires the best judg 
Whole garments of 


chine 
of many 


ment these goods 


terrifying women of 


but there is, after all, much 


are o# theught to 
Ulett tates 
jess danger of loudness than one would 
with 
startling plaids may be 
there will 


than 1s 


suspect, Combined solid) colored 


goods, the most 


safely used, and in the result 
neat 
the lot of 


garinernt. 


be moreof CODE PICUOUBN AES 


every strikingly bandsome 


One tasteful arrangement was a wide- 


barred siik of red and blue, The dress 
goods was a dark blue woolen stuff, 
cbemisette and stock collar belong @m- 
Lroldered white satin, and the plaid vest 
being edged on both sides with heavy 
blue siik cord, fone revers were wired 
to stand away from the fronts and were 


faced with tlue satin, the material 
KivVing the 
were plaid bretelles, and the sleeves were 
latd silk shirt 
were pinto, with « 

Pimid silk 


prerttle cal, 


Rate 


beat, Over the shoulders 


shirred 4 Basque and 
rd @edylog 

Is Ge pecially luspressive in a 
the 
sibility of several aojustabie re files for a 
pimid ekirt. bk 
cream, Olack, and white mnay be demure, 
with a black ri file foished with 
and very stun 


ard there Is nlways pos 


roinetence, «# piald of blue, 


rows of 


blue and cresin ritvbon 


ping with a cream satin rolls draped 


with Diack lace 

The way « red Roman scarf is ore of 
the most popular peckties of the fail It 
comers ino # four in hand, to be tledin a 
new Way, and also jo aetring the Phe 
Roun etlik fourin bands are most porge 
ous effairs They give t the right 
touch of color t A ROLLED gow? liey 
Are inde WIL ARs Rt aro! the 
siik, and © K { ef r hand is 
tied at over the . hee sare ne 
ana gc. and x ne af then 4 

we t - 

kK i 
epecia » 
ag ” 6 | “ : ¢ 4 k 
wee saiways st br} 4 ® Knit 
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But now that is considered particularly 
bad form, The pin must never be worn 
unless it holds one end of the scarf to 
the bodice, 

The Roman «tring ties took well with 
any #haped linen collar, but just at pre 
sent they are being worn the most with 
the collar which bas a turned over edge 
all the way round, 

With many of the handsome costumes 
this season and with almost all the 
fashionable coats there are collara so high 
atthe beck that they are startiingly con- 
spicuous, There are velvet collars ip an 
exaggerated Medict shape, which are 
covered with jeweled lace, and edged 
with fur, and then there are other collars 
reacbing half way up the heal at the 
back and nade entirely of feathers, 

Many of these collara bide the ears 
from view, but they are ali considered 
extremely fashionable, 

The broad mui! necktie, which made 
its appearance late in the summer, 18 
growing more and more popular, It can 
be bought this fall in soft liberty silk and 
in moussel.ne de soie, with 
jace applique. The 
direct front and the 
long. 

The Jeweled dog collar is also in favor 
this season—in cut steel and pearis it is 
moat effective over a high smoothb-filting 
collar of bright satin. 

There is an entirely new way of tying 
the veil this fall; in fact, there is an en- 
tirely new veil. The fashion of fastening 
the veil to the bat and then letting it float 
off in the breezs is now a thing of the 
past as far as fasbionabie women are con- 
cerned, 


borders of 
tled in the 
ends are ususally 


bow is 


The new veil is called the empire scarf 
vell, and it is from and a nalf to 
three yards long It is drawn rather 
closely over the face, crossed in the back, 
and then tied in a big bow under thechbin 
on the left side, 

The scarf veil is made of the black net 
and the part which comes directly over 
the face is sprinkied with biack chenille 
dots, The whole scarf is tinished witb @ 
lace border and the ends are ornamented 
in various ways. Que of the new veils 
has both ends of the scarf appliqued with 
a floral lace design. Another shows the 
ends trimmed with rows of narrow black 
velvet ribbon and finished with a rutile 
of black accordion plaited chi fion, 


two 


These new empire scarf veils bid fair 
to be exceedingly popular with 
who can afford to pay from $3 to $4 ior 
their veils. They are necs searfs 
veil combined, and make a charming 
finish to any costume, They will be es- 
pecially in demand now while the neck 
acarfis atthe height of its glory. These 
velis look equally as weil with a toque or 
bie Gainsborough hat. 


women 


and 


‘Toe fancy veiis will be much worn this 


s@aton., Someof the novelties have the 
formed cf narrow rows of ribbon 
velvet, which is just as apt to be in a 
Striking binek, 
one of the new veils is 
rather coarse mesh, At 


run with three narrow 


border 
color as Kor example, 
nade of netina 
the bottom itis 
rows of velvet in 
three varying shades of violet. 

There are pretty chiffon veils edged 
with three or four rows of ribbon velvet 
of (he same color, The veils which bave 
a cream lace applique border are also in 


fasbion. A few of these vells have been 
seen With the lace design picked out in 
hne jets. Other expensive veils, all in 


Db ack 


Jets, 


have # lace border wrought with 


Whatever veil is worn this season it 
must be drawn much more closely scross 
ihe fac 


The hat and vet 


‘than during the summer 
pilus in the shape of 
Crabs are siong the curious novelties, 
butterflies 


beautiful, as 


Those whieh 


the 


represent are 
their 
Uby Sparkling 


big stone forthe 


thoet 
Witps are tmiade of many 
mock pens, Wilb 
body, 


pert aps 
one 
New hats bave been in the milliners’ 
windows all along, but the best models 
Meanwhile 
IbADY A Wise Wotan has worn ber heavy 


are only Just being uncased. 


Diack or daik strae, Gudii gin tbe warm 


wenther an Excuse for Dot rushing the 


change from straw to felt Heavy straws 


tTritbined Wh Qulliis and ribbon, without 


plures cr lace, have locked entirely 

Suilwbie even wit! oew fall cloth cos- 

tumes But that time bas passed, and 
the new mcdeis must bave attention, 

Phe Hret point t gich (he eye is that 

elaborate bats nied With iong 

« t ** y nm “ e OLGs 

a se wormal 

y Ww Gn givea 

“ > y Wat » 

4 and formal evening gown, sbe 

inay need # change of graceful and even 


richly delicate house gowns, but unless 
a reception costume demands a picture 
bat instead of the usual tiny headdress, 
or unless the box at the theater seems & 
proper place for the display of circam- 
ference in headgear, there is really little 
occasion in the average women’s winter 
life for conspicuously designed bats. 

There is no risk about replenishing the 
bag. For walking when plainly 
gowned a high buttoned shoe finished 
like a man’s and either in dull finish 
black leather or in russet, according to 
the color of your gown, is correct. For 
severe dress occasions bave an all-over 
patent leather low shoe, made very boxy 
and with high military beel. 

Such « #boe is laced witb broad ribbon, 
fits easily, aod locks weil on only a@ fine 
foot. Though it appears to be equare 
and ‘ English,” it is made to fit a bollow 
arched foot, though there is no effect of 
the Spanish arch pow voted bad form 
except for dress 

For the woman who prefers a bigb sboe 
in the winter comes a boot finished a 
good deal like this low shoe and topped 
with cloth, If you arenot certsln of the 
delicacy of your ankle such a boot will 
look better than the low one, 


ehoe 





Odds and Ends. 
ON A VARIETY OF SUBJEOTS. 


Women now bave the furnishing of 
their writing tables in leather. Writing 
tables are now deemed more fashionable 
than desks. They bave spindle legs and 
are enameled or wade of wood that 
harmonizes with the furniture, The 
writing pads for euch tables are very 
swall, hardly larger than the square 
sheets of letter paper used on them. The 
backs and corners are of carved or burnt 
leather, insiead of silver or decorated 
china mountings. The burnt leather is 
of several shades of mole, with elaborate 
designs burntin dark brown, 

‘Tne inkstands, mucilage bottles, seal- 
ing wax holders, candlesticks, pen and 
pencil trays, paper weights and the other 
articles are ljeathber covered aud carved 
or burnt with the same design, The 
blotting paper to be used with such sets 
should be mole coiored or brown, to 
match the leatber, and sometimes it has 
a Similar design traced around the 
edges. 

Fashionable desk farnishings for men’s 
desks are of cut giass, stag horn and 
Silver. ‘Tbe inkstancs and otber large 
pieces are of cut glass on massive silver 
mountings, With stag born top pieces or 
pen racks, The paper knives bave carved 
silver blades, with bandles of stag horn, 
in some instances also carved. Penstatfls 
of porcupine quills are a novelty, They 
are silver-mounted and richly colored, 

A recent writer says that to sleepin a 
bed prepared in the old-fashioned way is 
simply to induce ailment- of every de- 
scription, He advocates a complete re- 
versal of the existing order of things, 
You bave your bead on a level 
with, or lower than, your feet. If pil- 
iows are to be used they must be put 
under the feet instead of the head. The 
result, b6 Ciaims, Will be amzing being 
& sure CUré6é for IbsOmDiaA, 48 Well as a 
preventive of the nigitmare. To avoid 
any ire sudden a 
changé, the pillows should be gradually 
reduced and placed under the feet. The 
fact remains, however, that élevatir « the 
legs alter s long waik is the surest relief 
for fatigue, and ihe higher they are the 
better, 


must 


mvenience by too 


How to wash flanne’s so as to prevent 
sbrinkli g is not diflicult by any weans 
but requires care, Sored into a saucepan 
In kisi) pleces a plece of soap in the pro- 
pordou Of # quarter of a pound to two 
Kailons Of Water, aod put on to boil stir- 
ritg with a wooden spoon to makéa soap 
lather, S! ake out your flanneis well first 
of allto free them from dust, and pro- 
ceed to mix In thé washirg-tub ope quart 
Jog of boiling lather to two of cold, stir- 
ring all the time, 

Lastly, add an ounce of liquid or rock 
armimonis, and when disso! ved put in the 
Henvels, cover over completely with the 
Waler, aud tien pul Lhe paste board over 


the tub, so that all te sbuiio Closely to 


prevent €Vaporation., Last this stand for 
ap bour, them tquecz+ (oem out and put 
1nLO & C.68r Tittsing- bath of the Sale 
léuiperature (M% Fahr If very much 


BOlled, LOCK OVEr LD FOlied parts and rub 
carefully in the first aber, put througp 
@ rinser and shake w ) 1 the 
sDa s “ 
~ — 

A _ en ia 4 Ls wy 
ing recipe is bighly re nmended for 
genera: use in the household. It will re- 
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move grease spots from coats, Carpets or 
any woolen texture, paint from furniture 
and ink from paint. This cream will 
keep an indefinite period: Cut four ounces 
of white castile soap very fine and put it 
over the fire in @ quert of hot water to 
dissolve; as soon as it is thoroughly 
meited add four quarts of bot water, and 
when vearly cold stir in four ounces of 
ammonia, two ounces of alcoho), two 
ounces of glycerine and two ounces of 
ether. 

Codfish on Toast.—Paut a bow!fu! of 
shredded codfish into cold water in a 
skillet; let it come to a boil, then turn into 
a colander to drain; turn into the «killet 
agein with a cupful of cold milk; season 
witb butter and pepper; stir smooth a 
spoonful of flour with a little cold milk, 
add and let it boil foramoment. Turn 
this cn to buttered toast on a piatter, 


Roesian Snow Tart—Bake an open 
crust and fill with whipped cream fis. 
vored with vanilla Sprinkle this with 
fresh grated or prepared cocoanut that 
has been soaked in milk, end dot with 
bits of jelly. 


Jelly Oranges.—Cut an orange in 
halves, remove the pulp and juice with. 
out marring the peel, and fill each half 
even to the edge with orange jelly made 
with gelatine and the orange juice, Fit 
the halves together, and serve an orange 
to each person, 

Sbortbread Biscuits, — Quarter of a 
pound of cornflour, quarter of a pound 
of common flour, quarter of a pound of 
butter, two teaspooniuls of baking pow. 
der, two tablespoonfals of sugar, one 
egg, a little milk. Kub the butter in 
among the flours, adding the baking 
powder and the sugar, and mix very 
well; beat up the egg, and put a little 
milk among it, and with this make into 
a very firm dough, roll out thinly and 
cut the shape wanted, and bake in a 
moderate oven; dust sugar over, 

Fruit and-Rice Pudding —Wash one 
pound of rice and tie in a cloth, allowing 
room for it to swell, and put it intoa 
saucépan of cold water; let it boil for an 
hour, or longer if née cessary: then take it 
up, untie the cloth, and stir in one pound 
of any sort of fresh fruit; tie up again, 
and return to the saucepan for another 
bour. Serve with sweet sauce, or plain 
brown sugar and a little milk. 

Dirty and dull carpets can be made 
brighter by washing them over with bot 
water and a little ammonia. 

To make a pretty whisk-broom holder, 
cover the pasteboard case smoothly with 
silesia and edge the top and bottom with 
cord. Drape a bright scarf edged with 
sequins gracefully on the outer side, 80 
that none of the case shall be visible, and 
suspend by cord or ribbon, The silesia 
should be the color of the scarf. 

Baked Potatoes.—Scrub quite clean 
a8 Many potatoes as will be required, put 
them in the oven, not too hot at first; 
bake medium size potatoes one hour, 
serve in a bowl or tureen in a folded 
serviette. 

Hiccougb.—It is not generally known 
that taking a teaspoonful of vinegar will 
often cure hiccough. 

Potato Soup —Take one pound shin of 
beef, cat it into thin slicss, chop one 
pound of potatoes and one onion, and 
put them in a stewpan with three arts 


of water, half a pintof split peas, and 
two ounces of rice: stew gently tii tbe 
Kravy is drawn from the meat fur nearly 
three hours, strain it cff, take out (be 
beef, and pulp the ingredients through 4 
coarse siéve; put the puip back in (thé 


FOUp, Cul Up One head of celery in it, and 
Siuoiner till it is tender, 

Rice W.itias — Mix and sift one 
toree fourtus cupfuls of flour, two ia 
half level teaspoon fuls of Dakipg pos cl 
one fourth of a terspoontul of sait, (wo 
tablespoontnis of sugar, then wor! iD 


and 


two-thirds of « cupfal of coid boiled | ve 
With the tips of the fingers. But ir 16 
and one-fourth cupfuls of miik 4! 10 
well-beaten yolks of one egg. Ad wo 
tablespoontuls of melted butter an: |® 
white of the egg, beaten very light. Ke 
in hot, well greased weftis irons «4 
sérve with maple sirup. 

Odds and ends of wool may be uli /*d 


with pretty eff-ct for afghans. The ‘s 
of wool are knotted together accord 
fancy, the ends being left about #! 

in length, They are croicneted tox: 
WILD @ Coarse needie ln plain stitcn 


knots must be kept on ope side, * 
nger pieces of wool should bs ust 
® return row for the upjer & 
Wwover, a the its are sma 

Simpiée matter to raw the knots 


to the other side The ends < 
have a mossy look, and tne varied 


have a cheerful effect, 








4 FAR-OFF LAND. 
BY E. O. 
ind is my love to-day 
then | his tace shall see; 
rning’s dawn to the twilight 
» hours he is lost to me! 
t journey they come and go; 
it passes Iny hopes are sighe d, 
em listen, and whisper low 
-to him o'er the ocean wide 
parfed is band 


' though from 


is with thee in that far-on 


fiand in my dreams IT hear 
hat thrills with a joy untold, 
trust to the past so dear, 
tstill is the love of old! 
tthe 
ire Joined by a@& tnystic tle, 


he is near, | know, 
is would never so clearly tlow, 
my own in the sweet reply 

though parted is hand from 


irt is with thee tn that tar-or 


8 


A Bunch of Flowers. 





\ a large marquee where a masonic 
banquet had just been held, one of 
he stewards, a man of middle age 

yered writing something in a pocket- 


e only thing on the dismantied table 
4t was left unspoilt to the eye were 
ne wonderful vases of splendid tropi- 
cal Dbicssonuos that were sending out sweet 
breathing scents upon the smoke-laden 
alr. 
\ war-faced waiter in @ greasy dress- 
suit stood watching the gentleman im- 


pa ently 

Organically sensitive to a degree, Dr. 
Hiolt lifted his large grey eyes to the 
man’s face aud asked haughtily: 


‘Ain | in your way, my good fellow?” 
, sir; certainly not, sir.’’ said the 
waller Sheepisbly, wiping bis hands on 
the napkio at his side; *onoly——” 

‘Ab, | understand, I’m votexactiy in 
the way, yet you wish me awey. Now 
why is that?” 

“Well, if you must know, sir, the head 
walter will be here presently, and | shall 

~6 my Chance of those flowers,” 

“What do you want the flowers tor?’ 
asked the gentleman, surprised that the 
coveted article was not a game pie close 
at hand, 

“Well, you see, sir, in our house there 
iss poor foreign lady who is dying, and 
she is mortal fond of flowers, particularly 
great flaupting flashing ones like them 
she says they remind her of the 


> 


N¢ 


there 

iy south, 

6 gentieman winced, and the waiter 

ied: 

y missus made me promise to bring 

106; MY missus 18 a sott bearted 

and has taken a fancy to Madame 

Holt started still more, then said 

soft heart is better than a soft head. 
shell have the fl »wers.’”’ 

cok @ double bandful of the finest 

us, and peeking up his card from 


Lis plate, bound them up tightly, 


sAlG: 

‘Ke them and that jelly yonder, and 
wi fei and if they ar: 
{refer your employers to me” 
he went out and forgotall about 
iseclon over a ruuber of whist, 

‘he top of a house in the dreariest 
of the big city the waiter in question 

bssid@ @ gocd. natured come y-look- 
“Olan at the foot of a low white bed, 

‘re @ lovely, but hagyard-icoking 
van lay, supported by ptilows; her 
‘| dark eyes were unnaturally bright, 

psa vivid red, her cheeks crimson 
coot fresh flower she laid against 
Vingly. 

Was very kind of you, Merton, to 


ottle of wine, 


! me, The tlowers make me feei 
they grow in my own sweet 
Ou6 is Dot so afraid of the boowna 
WHED On6 sees the beautiful treas- 
NUrees in its Warm bosom. Per 
whén | am dead the towers wiil 
iéeand know | love yeu 
“Om6 Hacking cough interrupted 
Wrollepsech, that bad a siightiy 
accent Fidgetiog with the tlow- 
1 that 1 etema we 
¢ 
¥ ~ 
gotiy? 
»t € I I nadawme € 
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gentioman who gave me leave to take 
them did it.” 


“He must have been a kind man, 
Merton.”’ 

“Il think he is, madame; he has a kind 
face. This is his name, | fancy.’’ 

Madame held out her band for the 
card, and read: 

“Dr. Feiix Holt.” 

She gave a cry of surprise, and ¢ropped 
the card as though it had stung her. 

“You arein pain, madame; can I do 
anything for you?” asked Mra. Merton. 

“No, thanks. ’Tis an old pain. | think 
I can sleep now.” 

Then she preased the card to ber lips, 
and placed it in ber bosom, saying to ber- 
self softly: 

“Heaven in its infiniie mercy directed 
this kinduess from his bands,” and fell 
asleep with a smile of divine gratitude 
On her sweet face. 

“Tbe doctor gives nc hope for me,” 
Merton, and now | know I must die! 
bave a favor to ask of you. Take that 
card and that faded passion flower and 
seek the gentieman who gave them to 
you; tell him Mignon is dying and 
wishes to say farewell to him.” 

Merton uodded and left her, too moved 
to speak. 

The sick womau lay back amid the 
pillows, her lips moved as though she 
prayed. 

lt was a bright breezy morning and the 
generous sun sent its cheery rays into the 
sick room; a golden canary that hung in 
acage by the attic window hopped and 
chirped, then buret into clear full sung 
80 glad was be of the sunshine. 

Madame opened her eyes and smiled. 

‘Does tbe bird disturb you, dearie?”’ 
asked Mrs Merton, ‘Shall I take it 
away?” 

‘No, no; my bird has long been my 
one solace, Poor pet, it is inviting me to 
join its melody, bat | shail never sing 
again on earth; my soul is saving up its 
songs for Paradise.”’ 

The sun sank down reluctantly, sbow- 
ing his glory of gold and crimson long 
after his bonny face was hidden behind a 
bank of clouds Madame was looking 
brighter for a long sieen, and was listen- 
ing lo footsteps that had once quickened 
as they neared her. 

Now she beard them ‘inzer on the land- 
ing; she cle-ped ber hands above her 
beart, aud said in a clear high tone: 

“Folix.” 

lt was like the yearning cry ofone who 
feared to lose a longed for, but almost 
despaired of, blessing. 

The door was pushed back quickly, 
and Dr. Holt entered and crossed to the 
bed quickly, sinking down on bis knees 
beside it, and silently hiding his face on 
her feeble flattering bands. 

*Darlinog, I knew yop would come. 
Oh, husband, husband! can you forgive 
me a!l the silence of these bitter blasted 


years?’ 
The man’s broad shoulders heaved, 


and the little waxen hands beneath his 
face were wet with teass coming from a 
bursting heart. Still that wooing voice 
wen! on unanswered : 

“Felix, I wanted you to know that 
though I, like the wicked wayward thing 
I wees, tired of your stiff ways and the 
dull routings you called duty, I did not 
tire of you. Oa, my love, my love, how 
] have longed for you, but I knew how 
stern you could be, and I feared that ice 
cold woman, your mother, would not let 
you take me back. 

“IT was mad with the monotony of my 
life, l who bad brought up 
from my babyhood in bright Bohemian 
gaiety. Sol ran back to my old pro’es- 
sion, and aang my beart sick on the 
l alian stage. Yet not even that ic> 
woman you call mother could have ilved 
a purer lifethan I. Tnen my beautiful 
babe was borp. Oo, busband, you start, 
you tremble; there is some com passion 
lett in you for our little child who 
blooms amid the biossoms of my so uth- 
guardei by my poor old 


cear; been 


érn horme, 
mother. 
“After my child cama my voice failed, 
and | grew sickly, so 1 staked myal! in 
one venture, and came to England totry 
and win your forgiveness for tue coid’s 
Baki 1 dared not bring her with me, 
for lL might bave died and 


” 
atranwgers. 


left her among 


Here the wooing V grew fain’, and 
Dr. Holt raised per in his arms aot 
pressed soins wine between the pa i 

« “46 ked gratefully int 4 face 
” - et 4 “ ¢ “ : 

= k i<s sa y 
“ “ 
~ %. a Wa 

nen f wed a re } s 

sweeter for their ng parting 


A monh pessed, and summer was 
sottiy sighing itself into autumn. Dr. 
Holt was aione with his good but severe- 
minded mother. 

“Felix, my eon,’’ said the lady, emooth 
ing ber silvery bair a little nervously 
beneath ber quaker cap, ‘‘eurely some 
great good fortune has come to you. 
W bat hes the old mother cone that she 
is not allowed to rejoice in the bappiness 
of ber only child?’ 

The cool firm tones were broken by 
emotion, and the keen old eyes were 
misty with unshed tears. 

Her son sat down beside her, and in 
eloquent words revealed to her all the 
misery be had suffered, all the weari 
ness of life that seemed so unenjoyable 
without that brighter haif of himeeif 
that he had allowed to driftaway. Then 
came the history of bis wife's suffering 
and nearness to death; and last, but most 
moving of ali, bis joy at his child's 
birth, and his longing to see her face. 

“My life has seemed so empty, mother, 
so dreary and undesirable; now it is tull 
of hope and j>oy and gratitude. 1 am 
going to take Mignon back to the sunny 
south, to the birthplace of our child. 
Will you come too and share our hap- 
pineasa, as you have shared our mistakes 
and misery?’ 

“Not yet, my son, for I feel 1 helped to 
make the trouble, but when my boy has 
made a separate home, then | will come 
and live near, but not with you till 
your darling can come to our colder but 
truer home Man and wife shouid live 
in a home unshared by any but their 
own flesh, their children. | have been 
urjast through my jealous love, lad, but 
it shall never bring aught but diessings 
to you agein.”’ 

Three years later, a happy family group 
arrived at their boony hone, and the 
quaker grandmother leads by the band a 
geily attired litthe lady, who with the 
wanton waste of childbood, throws aside 
alittle bunch of flowers. The old lady 
bends her dignified body to pick thew 
up, and says with fond severity: 

“Never despise a bunch of flowers, pet; 
for a bunch of flowers brought peace to 
two aching bearta, that both my little 
maid and her cross old granny love 
dearly.”’ 

A lovely little lady left her husband's 
arm and tip toed to kiss the good old lace 
gratefully. 

Felix Holt’s heart sings at the gra- 
cious sight, and he smiles approval on 
her and says gravely: 

“Thank you, wife.’’ 

“No,” she says softly, rearranging the 
little nosegay, ‘thank the fiowers.” 

Pr > aE 

Hats On —It i the privilege of the 
grandees of Spain to stand in the pres- 
ence of their sovereign with their hats 
on. A Similar privilege, says a contem- 
porary, is hereditary in but one family 
in Engiand—the Ds Courcys, Earls of 
Kinsaie 


times 


“ It should be taken 
wife to make hap 
Sister to please 


A Woman's 


Best Christmas Present 


Something every girl and woman will 

appreciate: a year's subscription to 
The Ladies’ Home Journal. 
membrance comes 

during a@ year. 


One Dollar for One Year 
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Six hundred pears ago Philip of France 
summoned Kimg John to anewer for the 
murder of Priece Arthur, or abide the 
trial by combet John did neither, but, 
to save further troette Induced a brave 
soidier pamed De Oourcy to ect as bis 
cbaw picn. 

When the aiversaries met however, 
the Freneh Eaight wee eo alarmed at the 
Kiganlic properties of his opponent that 
he declined the comet thereby losing 
his honor. 

As @ proef of be qeaitty, De Courcy 
placed bis hela@eet om « post, and drove 
his sword throw. Moth «o hard that none 
but bhimeeif comet draw um out “Never 
unveil thy Semmet man, again before 
king oF subject,” sand John, who was 
present. “Hut tell es why thou lookedat 
80 hereely roamed ere thou didet deal thy 
dainty stroke.” 

“Because, Ded I tailed, | intended to 
slay all who bef dared te mock me”’ 

“Sy the mass” sald John, “thou art a 
pleasant companion and therewith 
Heaven keep thee im good! tearers.”’ 

For generations the De Courcys asa- 
serted thetr peivilege by wearing their 
hat for a few micetes In the presence of 
their respective sovereigns, then 
teking t(o@ like other men. 


But ats drawing room tn the reign of 
(reorge TLL, tme bead of the family, with 
more pride them courtesy, continued to 
kesp om bis bat Ube whole time he was in 
“the presence 

The king of last bet patience, and con 
vulsed the emtire coert by remarking, 
‘The gentleman bes a right te be covered 
before me, bet ewem King John could 
xive him oe right te be covered before 
lad tes,” 





——— 

MAXAGING — Atrorg Ube amiable ways 
of invediag peewome Ireedom stands con. 
spicuousiy tbe prectice of managing 
people, They are mot content with man 
aging their o@nm Destmes« and their own 
households, ther have an irresistible 
longing to aamege thowe of others. They 
are quick to Geet mistakes in their 
pians, faws om Ubelr methods, errors in 
their decisions as promptly set to work 
to rectify thea. 


They try bard *© com vince or persuade, 
and failing im Ubia Ubey resort to other 
ineans of geiminmg Ubeir point. Such 
people are se.tem melevolent — indeed 
they are (regueatiy gemerocus and kind- 
t earte:t. 

They sappese they are really doing 
ODe &@ service O¥ Petting ome in the right 
way, peseeariy of thee oan, forcibly if 
they must, Moat {hee are necessarily con- 
ceited, for they are perfectiy certain that 
(hey are right eet the! ibeir acquaintance 
is Wrong; amd thes are sarely lacking in 
tact and penetrations r they would eee 
that they are rea..." «arning Lbe disiikeof 
those with whom 
invading ome ef ts 
that of indivetoa 


Lhev thus meddie by 
* weet secred rights 
werty of ac’ ion. 
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Humorous. 


THE ALIEN HAND. 


iow much property do English sul 
oots own in America’ The agyregate, 
basemion abeseolute facets, is Known to te 
Se) aeres, 

The largest of all is probably the Texas 
possession of the syndicate whieh in- 
udes in its membership the Duke of 
Beaufort and Rutland, Earl Cadogan 
cmd the Baroness Burdett-Coutts 

Phe tetal amount of land held ty this 
association is te aeres, It is, as is 

case with most of the Texas iand, 

irgely composed of what is called range 
suntry that is, land that is better 
wlapted tor cattle raising than anything 
—, 

Cattle and wheat are what the bionglish 

vestor seems to think money should 
te thiade on in the United States. That 
~why the syndicate represented by the 
Poglish capitalist Vineent Seully owns 

eeriemt ueres of land im Nebraska, 
lows, and Dl limes. Phis pereperty ts 
tuated in the heart of the wheat-grow 

ro mere Lisona. 

Pwo American girls whe now wear, by 

rtue of theirmarriage to kuglish peers, 

of the highest british tithes the 


hessof Marlborough and Ladv Nan 
ph Churehill) are interested) with Sir 
! armed Tieewd ina svindieate that owns 
oer twee aeres, sittintes! tm (cloracles, 
\‘\ ng and New Mexies Theis is 
itthe country, amd om it rang 
ateds of head of live stack 

L haere is atother synmdieate whieh in 
les taetnbeotiy ts pretuteers the boar eet 
Trout bes i, as Well as Viisectiribess € ress, 
Loacty Picatestlterts Geeoreheota, thee Marquis 

tholmondeley, and several others 
Iiere is a throlding ima still citherent 


partot the country, for the Lameds oft the 
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syndicate comprise 1,40),(9") acres in 
Mississippi, including cotton plantations, 
acres and acresof sugar cane, and enough 
swine to stock a thousand farms. 

Lord Tweedale isa «yuidicate in him- 
self, and owns a clean 1,281,108) acres. 
Like most individual landowners with 
large beldings, his property includes a 
vast territory which, like that of one of 
the syndicates spoken of includes im- 
menses tracts of grazing lands. Nearly 
sll of this Immense possession is devoted 
toe livestock and hay. 

~—r —.— lf 


(ovrntTing Two Hexprnenp YEARS 
se Among the amusing reminis- 
conees of those days is the courtship of 
the Rev. Stephen Mix, of Whethersfield. 
Hemade a journey to Northampton in 
bel in search of a wite. He arrived at 
the Hew. Soloman Stoddard’s, intormed 
him ot the object of his visit, and that 
the pressure of home duties required the 
utmost despatch. 

Mr.oSte«idard took him into the room 
where his daughters were and introduced 
him te Marv, Esther, Christiana, Sarah, 
Itebehkah. and Hannah, and then retired. 
Mr. Mix. addressing Mary, the eldest 
laughter, said he had lately settled at 
Whetherstield and was desirous of ob- 
taining a wite, and concluded by offering 
her his heart and hand. She blushingly 

ed that so important a proposition 
resguired time tor comsideration. 

He replied that he was pleased that 

asked tor suitable time tor retleetion, 
and, im order te afford her the needed 
opportunity te think ef his proposal, he 
would step inte the next room and sinoke 
a pipe with her tather, and she could re- 
pert te him. Having smoked his pipe 
amd sent a message to Miss Mary that 


he was ready tor her answer, she came 


Mrs. S. T. Rorer 


Several months ago commenced in 
Tue Lapres’ Home Journar a new 
series of Cooking Lessons, simple and 
practical in ey ery detail. Mrs. Rorer’s 
“Markets 


Houschold” gives the 


upon 


most practical information obtainable. 
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October 30, 1897 


in and asked for further time tor «.,,,. 
sideration. 

He replied that she could reflect «:,)| 
longer on the subject, and send her « 
swer by letter to Whethersfield. |; 
tew weeks he received her reply, w! 
is prebably the most laconic e7,:«:\. 
ever penned. Here is the model jet: +, 
which was seon followed by a wedi»: ¥- 
—“Northampton, WH. Rev. Ste;! 
Mix: Yes.—Mary Stoddard.” 








THIRTEEN ON THE QUARTER.—The i. 
lief that the number thirteen is a }),,-. 
binger of ill luck is the most dee; ly- 
rooted and widespread of popular su) .-r- 
stitions. It is of even more genera) «(r- 
culation than the prejudice agaist 
Friday. 

An emblem that fairly bristles with 
the supposedly unlucky thirteen is the 
twenty-five-cent piece, or quarter dollar, 
ot the United States. 

The thirteen colonies that revolted 
against Englixh rule were not han:Ji- 
capped in the end by the fatefulness ot 
the number. It was England that had 
the bad luck in thatinstance. That tay 
bean argument for the believer in tie 
malignity of the number. But to the 
American quarter and its combinations 
oft thirteen. 

In the first place, the head on the face 
ot the coin is surrounded by thirteen 
stars. 

om the reverse side the words “(juarter 
dilar”’ contain thirteen letters. 

There are thirteen stars in the constel. 
lation over the head of the eagle. 

There are thirteen letters in the in. 
scription “FE Pluribus Unuin” ov the 
streamer that fluats from the eayle’s 
beak. 

There are thirteen arrows in the sheat 
held in the right claw, and there are 
thirteen leaves upon the olive brauch 
held in the left claw. 





